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RAISING THE WIND. 


A SOLDIER’s wipow, who is postmistress of a small office in Massachusetts, received the following communication the other day from the Hon. and Rev. James Harlan, 
Chairman of the Resident Grant Committee at Washington : 


“ Believing that you feel a deep interest in the success of the Republican ca fates for President and Vice-President, we take the liberty to inclose the Committee's printed letter, requesting 
contributions to aid in publishing documents and defraying other necessary expenses of the campaign. Jf you can conveniently forward, as early as practicable, for'y dollars ($40), it will be gratefully 


received and promptly acknow.cuged. “ Very respectfully, JAMES HARLAN, Chairman.” 
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FRANK LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
5387 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK. 


FRANK LESLIE, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. 


NEW YORK, OCTOBER 5, 1872. 


| New York a fraction over 2'. It cost in Texas 
24 per cent. 

Is the South to be the forag 
Grant's satraps for evermore? Shall not the 


-cround for 





end now come ? 
Cesar, when returning to Rome after the 


overthrow of Pompey, allowed the statue of 


his conquered rival to be erected in the capi- 


=| tal, and gave his most prominent followers 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
One copy one year, or 52 numbers - - $4.00 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers” - 2.00 
Une copy for thirteen weeks’ - - . 1.00 


CLUB TERMS. 

Five copies one year, in one wrapper, to one ad- 
dress, $20, with extra copy to person getting up club. 
FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER ts the 
oldest established Illustrated Paper in America, 


CAUTION, 


We have received several letters recently Jrom 


the Western States, notifying us that a man call- | 


ing himself J. H. Johnson has heen collecting sub- 
scriptions for our publications, and decamping with 
the money. We beg to announce, for the hundre dth 


time, that we employ no traveling agents, and that 


all who represen’ themselves as such are impostors, | 


who should be handed over to the police. 


FOR THE CAMPAIGN. 
Frank Lesuiz’s ILLustrateD NEWSPAPER 
is the only illustrated journal in the coun- 


try which supports the great popular | 
movement in politics which was initiated | 


at the Cincinnati Convention, and having 
been now indorsed at Baltimore, will be 
crowned with success at the polls in No- 
vember. It is, therefore, especially the 
campaign organ of the great Liberal Party 


of the country. We wish to call this fact 


to the attention of all who sympathize | 


with us in this grand movement for Re- 
form, and especially to our friends of the 
Press in the South and West. 
BEHOLD WHAT WE HAVE DONE, 
AND WHAT WE WILL DO. 
T= Reform Party is now barely three 





months old. Yet, behold its fruits. It 
has awakened the nation from end to 


end, and from ocean to ocean, in a conflict for | 


law and good government. 

We see the South coming forward under its 
inspiration, and offering all up on the altar of 
a common patriotism, and accepting the lead 
of a pronounced old-time, yet always manly, 
opponent. Offering up a'i—prejudices, dog- 
mas, hatreds! The South—part of our tradi- 
tions, of our glory, and much of our weaith— 
begs for Union, for the Constitution, and for 
our emigration and old-time brotherhood, and 
to be saved from the fate of Ireland. 

And the entire Democratic Party of the 
nation has come forward and offered, with the 
Reform Republican Leaders, the same gifts on 
the same altar. 

In this sublime spectacle, the narrow crea- 
tures of Grant affect to see only hypocrisy and 
such intrigue as animate their own souls! As 
if—for such is the force of their bloody argu- 
ment— it is essential to the well-being of this 
nation that the sun shall shine for ever on 


‘the broken and dissevered fragments of a | 


once glorious Union.” If we are not ripe for 
Reconciliation now, when shall we be? Can 
Grant, or Boutwell, or even the crafty Charles 
O’Conor (that cunning gentleman who stands 
before the nation as a candidate on the Special 
Plea of not a candidate, but still a candidate !) 
—can any, or all of these orators, brawlers, 
bruisers or juggiers answer that question? 
Shall our sections ever be reconciled? And if 
ever, why not now ? 

Don’t reply that Grant will reconcile! How 
he ‘‘ reconciles ” is seen in his Southern wanton 
Carpetbag oppression, in a desolate, down- 
trodden, and plundered section, which has 


long since asked forgiveness and accepted 
terms ; in the defalcations of his Bullocks and | 


Scotts ; in Grant’s final lobby-rolling and fili- 
bustering in Congress for an exter ‘on of the 
Force Act over the prostrate and repentant 
South. Grant’s “ Reconciliation” is seen in 
the brutal appeals of Boutwell and Conkling 
and Morton, made to Whites and Blacks, “ not 
to clasp hands over the bloody chasm.” 

For example of Grant’s Reconciliation, mark 
this comparison, viz.: The collection of the 
Internal Revenue cost in Alabama, in 1871, 
14} per cent., while it cost in Illinois a fraction 
less than 2 per cent. It cost in Arkansas a 
fraction over 27 per cent., while in Indiana it 
was less than 3} per cent. It cost in Florida 
more than 18} per cent. It cost in Georgia 
more than 13 per cent. It cost in Mississippi 
a fraction over 23 per cent., and in Massa- 
chusetts iess than three. It cost in North 
Carolina between 10 and 1! per cent., and in 


place in his Administration. When Latium 
rebelled, the Roman Senate said, ‘Let us 
make them our fellow-citizens, and so add to 
| our power and glory.” Greece permitted no 
triumphal procession to mark civil wars. It 
was a Decree of the Council of Grecian States 


that ‘‘It is not fitting any record shall re-| 


main of discord between Greek and Greek.” 
The same policy was pursued by Henry IV., 
through the Edict of Nantes, and by the great 
Napoleon ; and in England by Edward I., and 
Charles II., upon his restoration; and by 
William of Orange. 

It remains to the Christian American Grant 
to adhere to a policy compared with which that 
of the Heathen Romans and Greeks was Chris- 
tian, and as compared with which the policy 
of emperors and kings is humane and demo- 


cratic. 

It is to this vital issue that the Democratic 
Republican Reform Party has directed the eye 
/and the mind and the heart of the nation. 
| And it is a very Hercules in its cradle, as that 

hydra, Grantism, will find, boast how it may 
over its decreased majorities in New England, 
where it hurled its legions of hirelings and de- 
pendents in aggregate force, and where its 
money flowed like rain. 


POLICE OUTRAGES. 
N the columns of the Daily Press, the 
| public has read the particulars of a recent 
scandalous outrage, the victim of which 
was Mr. Matt. Morgan, a gentleman eonnected 
with this office. We are glad to note the gen- 
era! tone of condemnation which, after hearing 
both sides, is pronounced upon the conduct 
of Mr. Morgan’s assailant. 
| The material facts of the case may be briefly 
told : On the evening of September 14th, Mr. 
Morgan had occasion to make a late call, on 
pressing business, upon a gentleman—whose 
address he had obtained only late on that day 
—at 37 Nassau Street. At the hour he called, 
8:45 p. »., the front door was closed, but he 
obtained entrance by a side door, on Liberty 
Street, being directed to the rooms he sought, 
which were on the fourth floor, by some chil- 
| dren who admitted him into the building, 
they having the keys. On ascending, he 
found the hall in darkness; but, on calling 
in a loud voice to know if there was 
any person up-stairs, the janitress emerged 
| from an adjacent room, demanding to know 
| what was wanted. Mr. Morgan quietly ex- 
plained his business, and on being answered 
that there was no one in Roon. -8, desired 
| to place a card under the door. This the 
| woman hotly refused him permission to do, 
and began to hustle Mr. Morgan toward the 
Stairs. His natural expostulations against 
such violence brought out the janitor of the 
building—the husband of the gentle female— 
who instantly began a ferocious attack on Mr. 
Morgan, with the evident intention of throw- 
ing him down-stairs. A scuffle ensued, and 
while Mr. Morgan was working his retreat as 
cautiously as he could under the trying cir- 
cumstances of the excited janitor hanging to 
his neck, the woman and children were in 
the street. shouting for the police. 

An officer named Henry Leeworth now 
appears on the scene, and whatever of violence, 
cruelty and obscenity had been lacking in the 
janitor’s attack on the unfortunate Mr. Mor- 
gan, was fully made up by this brutal ruffian. 
For, instead, as was his duty, of arresting 
quietly an unresisting citizen, and taking him 
| and his accuser to the nearest police-station 
| in a decent, orderly manner, he, with a volley 

of shocking execrations, grappled Mr. Morgan 

| by the throat, swore that he was a burglar of 
whom he had long been in search, thrust him 
before him through the street, knocking his 
hat off and with fresh blasphemies ordering 
| him to pick it up, and finally striking him on 
the arm with his club under pretense that 
a pistol was about to be drawn upon him. 
Arriving at last at the Beekman Street station- 
house with bis captive, he actually charged 
Mr. Morgan with burglary ; and the sergeant, 
whose stupidity seems on a par with the 
| ruffianism of his subordinate officer, enter- 
tained the complaint in spite of Mr. Morgan’s 
respectability being vouched for by friends 
who were quickly on the spot, and the evi- 
dence of his account-book with this office being 
found in his pocket when he was searched. 

The janitor of 37 Nassau Street also ap- 
peared, to make a charge of assault on himself 
and his wife, which he desired to withdraw 
when he found what sort of person he had to 
deal with; but Mr. Morgan insisted that it 
should be made. 

Finally, Mr. Morgan, after bemg locked up 
| all night in a police-cell, was taken on Sunday 
| morning to the Tombs, and immediately dis- 
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| Such facts carry their own comment, and no | Alley. 


representations of ours can make them more 
grave. An innocent gentleman, in the zealous 
pursuit of his calling, is wantonly and cruelly 
attacked. In that there is nothing uncommon, 
and it is one of those incidents which a man 
may almost reckon upon who ventures after | 
dark into any unfrequented part of the city. 

Call, if you like, the janitor part of this semi- | 
| 


tragedy a mistake, disagreeable enough cer- 
tainly, yet one which daylight and a good- | 
tempered explanation might have set right. | 
But no such consideration can apply to the 
innate brutality of the police officer. On his 
part, at least, there was no mistaken zeal, but 


ia 


. y . | 
only the unreasoning ferocity of a coward, | 


who sees danger in every shadow, and a skulk- 
ing felon in every unknown person whom he 
meets on his beat. Yet, it is to such ruffians 
as this, who disgrace their uniform, that we 
are asked to intrust the care of our persons 
and property, and the public is expected to 
overlook the ‘‘discrepancies”—to borrow a 
euphemism invented by one of this class, who, 
a few days since, was sent to a twenty years’ 
penal servitude for burglary—of some of the 
members of the force, out of consideration for 
the eminent services of others. 

We, however, are not disposed to indulge in 
such tenderness, nor to be reckoned among the 
adherents of the false and pernicious principle 
which is gradually winning its way among us— 
another proof of the demoralization which sur- 
rounds wealth—that property is of more value 
than life, and the immunity {rom capricious and 
violent arrests a less precious right than the 
security of our goods. A blow from a police 
officer’s club on an unresisting aud pea ‘eable 
prisoner is just as much a crime as if the 
officer were a private citizen. It is even a} 
worse crime, because the officer is the repre- 
sentative of the law, and as such is bound to 
show the forbearance which is the guiding 
principle of the law toward all but convicted | 
criminals. 

Unfortunately, our Courts are too much dis- 
posed to leave to the Commissioners of Police 
the investigation and punishment of the ‘ dis- 
crepancies” of their officers, and it is only 
natural that they should shield their men as 
far as possible. The only punishment the 
Commissioners can inflict is that of dismissal | 
from the force; but after that, there are Courts 
which can be trusted to deal out full justice 
to the miscreant whose misdeeds it has been 
our unpleasant duty to record. 
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THE CREDIT MOBILIER. 
| ONG ago the New York Times—when it 


could know nothing, of course, about the 

facts in the case—pertly denied, on be- 
half of the implicated members of Congress, 
the charges sworn to by Mr. McComb in the 
Crédit Mobilier matter. Next came the evasive 
‘denials ” of Messrs. Blaine and Dawes ; and 
now Mr. Oakes Ames comes to the front and 
scouts the idea that he was in any way instru- 
mental in the alleged corruption. 

To determine this case, but a few simple | 
points need be considered. First, it must be 
remembered that the charge is not one made 
by the newspapers, but that it is part of the 
record of sworn evidence in a pending lawsuit. 
Next, people who consent to be brived will 
naturally deny the impeachment, be these who 
they may, whether officials or laymen. | 

But the great difficulty in this matter of the | 
denial by Mr. Ames is the fact that two letters | 
are produced, in his writing, and admitted so 
to be in open court, of date, respectively, 
January 25th and 30th, 1868, from which we 
extract the essence—all which is necessary to 
the point, and all our space permits : 

“HH, S. McComs, EsQ.—DEAR SiR: Yours of the 23d 
is at hand, in which you say Senators Bayard and 
Fowler have written you in relation to their stock. I 
have spoken to Fowler, but not to Bayard. I have 
never been introduced to Bayard, but will see him 
soon, You say I must not put too much in one 
locality. I have assigned, so far as I have given, to— 
four from Massachusetts ; one from New Hampshire ; 
one, Delaware ; one, Tennessee ; one-half, Ohio ; two, 
Pennsylvania ; one, Indiana; one, Maine; and I 
have three to place, which I shall put where they will 
do most good to us. 1am here on the spot, and can 
better judge where they should go. I think after 
this dividend is paid we should make our capital 
$4,000,000, and distribute the new stock where it will 
protect us. Let them have the stock at par and 
projits made in the future..... I have taken a 
half, Quigley a quarter, and you a quarter. 

Judge Carter wants a part of it. At some future 
day we are to surrender a part to him. Yours, truly, 

“* OAKES AMES,” 

This Judge Carter spoken of is the Grant 
Chief-Justice of the Washington District Court. 

The second letter is even more distinct in 
its admission : 

“WASHINGTON, January 30th, 1868, 

“ H. S. McComB—DEAR SIR: Yours of the 28th is at 
hand, inclosing copy of letter from, or rather to Mr. 
King. J don’t fear any investigation here. You 
do not understand, by your letter, what I have done 
and am todo with my sales of stock. You say, 
more to New York. I have placed some with New 
York, or agreed to. You must remember that it was 
nearly ALL PLACED AS YOU SAW ON THE LIST in New 
York, and there was but 6 or 8 M for meto place. J 
could not give all they wanted or they might want 
out of that. You would not want me to offer less 
than one thousand (M) to any one. J have wsed this 
where it will produce most good to us, I think. 


| 
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HT Ss ¢ t} F t eco nittee, and can 


riais mey easy ‘e come short, Whit Ia 


| believe we shall, wud uf we do, we can loan our bonds 


to the Company or loan them the money We get 

the bonds. The contract calls for the division, and 

I say, have it. When shall see you in Washington ? 
“Yours, truly, OAKES AMES.”’ 


And now Mr. Ames blackguards his old 
‘“*chum,” McComb, and calls him a Fisk black- 
miiler! After reading these letters from Mr. 
Ames, who will doubt that the following list of 


1m 


ot 





names—sworn to as on a memorand 
placed stock” —as made in pencil by MeComb 
at Ames’s dictation, is true? 


BIOTO, GE SUMING ois accccncececcccsssces. BOOP 
Patterson, New Hampshire............- 3,000 
Wilson, Mass ichusetts.......... ecéneneé 2,000 
Painter (Rep.) for Quigley............ . 38,000 
B, CORPAE, HORROR co.cc cnt cacciscdcenese 2,000 
Scofield and Kelley, Pennsylvania, each 2,000 
Eliot, Massachusetts........cccccceesees 3,000 
Dawes, Massachusetts. .........--see00- 2,100 
Fowler, TENMCSSECC.......rcccccccccessee 2,000 
Boutwell, Massuchusetts............ ~e. 2,000 
Bingham and Gartield, Ohio, each...... 2,000 


Indorsed : “OAKES AMBS, Jan. 30th, 1868,” 


THE “ALABAMA” FIZZLE. 


HAT has the Alabama fizzle cost? Has 

W it paid? We have made two “lords,” 

Tenterden and a duke, and what else 

we have made—of the American Commission- 
ers—remains to be told in history. 

After an expense, great, though not yet de- 

termined, we have got about eleven millions 


indemnity for what it has cost us in the loss of 


two-thirds of our whole merchant marine 

which, at the outbreak of the war, excecded 
that of Great Britain. This pitiiul payment 
is the grand result of the great High Joint 


| Commission. 


The query is, and the people would like to 
know, whether, with /féies and dinners, we 
have not paid out much more than the balance 
likely to accrue to us when the final adjust- 
ment of accounts shall be made between our 


| citizens and those of England ? 


MR. GREELEY, WEST 
Me GRFELEY’S Western trip was distin- 


guished by marked evidences of the 

public admiration and respect. He was 
everywhere greeted by great popular outpour- 
ings, as he moved along to deliver his Agri- 
cultural addresses, which latter are marked hy 
thought, culture and wise suggestions. The 
farmers do not “laugh” at Mr. Greeley’s ‘ gri- 
cultural notions. On the contrary, his Book 
on Farming is in most of their houses. 

Mr. Greeley’s many little speeches on this 
trip are gems. They are epigrammatic and 
magnetic. He puts the points of the canvass 
where they should be put, viz.: on the issues 
of Peace and Reconciliation, on One Term and 
the Reform of Official Corruption. In this 
view he is sustained by the ablest and purest 
thinkers in the country, of all party ante- 
cedents. 

The Liberal cause grows in strength daily, 
and all the signs point to its assured success. 
While the Grantites are chuckling over losses 
in Maine and Vermont, the Liberal cause 
points to the cheering indications in Illinois, 
Pennsylvania, Indiana, and New York, the 
pivot of the great battle, and where, unless all 


signs fail, our triumph is certain. 








ADDRESSED TO CIVIL SERVICE 
MR. CURTIS. 

HE following items on Grant’s Civil Ser- 
vice Reform are worth the attention of 
our contemporary, Mr. Curtis, as ‘* Chair- 

man” of Grant’s Civil Service Congressional 
Committee : 
(From the Chicago Tribune.) 

“The assessment for re-electing General Grant, 
which has gradually been extending through the 
Post Offices and Custom Houses of the country, has 
at last reached Chicago, and, a day or two ago, the 
clerks in the Post Office, both male and female, and 
all the carriers, were called together by the chief 
clerk, and notified that they were invited to contribute 
out of their salaries a certain amount for campaign 
purposes. A consultation over General Grant's 
method of enforcing Civil Service Reform, however, 
did not impress the employés favorably, and they 
have, therefore, decided to pay this tax on their 
scanty earnings rather than be reformed out of their 
places. The desperate s'raits to which the Grant 
Party is reduced are shown by the necessity which 
compels its leaders to assess the pocketbooks of 
letter-carriers,”’ 

Last April, William A. Darling, the newly- 
appointed Grant Appraiser, thus a'ldressed his 
‘‘hirelings,” in the name of his master : 


‘* GENTLEMEN : YOu are aware that I have been ap- 
pointed Appraiser, and you are, doubtless, anxious 
to know what I mean to do. I mean that you shall 
all support the Administration of General Grant. 
You are holding office under the Government, and 
you should support the Government. Every man in 
my department—every man in the Custom House— 
pledges himself, by holding an office, to stand by 
General Grant and his policy. Let that he perfectly 
understood. That is all I have to say to you at 
present.” 

To the above we add, that the 60,000 Federal 
office-holders have been assessed on an aver- 
age of forty dollars each, which makes a total 
of two million four hundred thousand dollars 
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of the Grant Corruption Fund, that i it by 
the car-load to re-elect Grant. Add to tbis 
Railroad Rings, such as earried Oregon for 


Grant last June. and all the other Grant sub- 
sidies which the Two-Term n 
ting in fearful motion, the land over, and the 
Reformers will partly see the sort of fight they 
are engaged in. We wonder what Mr. Charles 
O Conor thinks of this ‘*‘ branch of the case” ? 

What Thomas Hart Benton predicted nearly 
a quarter of a century ago, as the result of the 
Below 


anagers are put- 


Two-Term Temptation, is new history. 


is what tle re, Benton, said : 





“The king of England is the fountain of honor; the 
resident of the United States is the source of patron- 
age. He presides over the entire system of Federal 





Pp 


appointments, jobs and contracts. He has power 

r the support of the individuals who administer 
the system. He ikes and unmakes them. We must 
loos forward to tie time when the public revenue will 
be doubled—when the civil and military officers of the 


Federal Governinent will be quadrupled —when its in- 
fluence over individuals will be multiplied to an in- 
definite extent ; when the principle of public action 
will be open ; wowed: The President wants my 
vole, and I want his patronage.” 





YUGHT THE LATE WAR? 

T)\[D Grant fight the late war single-handed, 

' like that ancient barbarian fellow named 

Cockles, or something of that sort, whom 

the French have done into so much insipid 
verse ? 

Even as the people now pay the War Debt, 
even so they had something to do with putting 
down the Rebellion. If the muscle of the 
people, hurled in crushing numbers on Lee, 
did not compel Lee’s surrender, then surely, 
all Summer) did not 


WHO F 


Grant’s “ generalship ’ 
produce that result. 

The corpses lay, we lyzed in their gore, like 
piles of corded wood, all along Grant’s final 
ghastly march; and this after the Kebellion 
was absolutely exhausted and dead. 

Yet, assuming all he can be made to deserve, 
for Grant, were there no other brains, skill, 
courage or noted patriotism but his, in that 
struggle? Ilave we forgotten Rosecrans and 
Stone River and Murfreesboro’? Have we for- 
gotten McClellan? Have Hancock and Spot- 
sylvania faded away? Is the memory of Thomas 
obliterated ? Are all the leaders of battalions, 
and the Generals of Army Corps, wiped out 
from the tablets of our inds, as the schoolboy 
wipes out his scrawl from his slate ? 





LETTERS FROM JUNIUS. 

No. XXVI. 

AS THE DEMORALIZER OF 
THE NATION, 

l is the duty of the Press to keep General 


GRANT 


Grant to the Record of his Administration. 
There is not a fact herein stated which is 
not verified by unimpeachable proof; and most 


of it has been attested by the oaths of disinter- 
ested witnesses, In the aggregate, the annexed 
Impeachment is so monstrous that it staggers belief ! 
It is this Record at which Grant anid his Ring are so 
terrified, that—to divert the people from it—their 
whole aim is to bring to the foreground the false, 
irrelevant, settled issues of the Rebellion. And itis 
just this sort of knavish defense (this subterfuge and 
hiding and skulking) which the American People, at 
their peril, must not be so stupidly blind as to permit. 

Grant’s tactics have been very much like those of 
Tweed ; and his detection has come in pretty much 
the same way. Let the thoughtful reader go back 
over Grant’s career, and connect it with what he sees 
about us, and the parallel cannot fail to strike him. 

Grant began promptly (like Tweed) to drill the 
Public S rvice into a personal Army. He soon ac- 
complished this feat, by subordinating the Cabinet, 
Senate, Public Bureaus, and all employés of the 
Government, down to the little ramifications of the 
Executive patronage. Hence we now see Cabinet 
Ministers, Senators, Members of Congress, Collectors, 
Clerks, all stripped of personal independence, and 
doing Grant’s will, like the trained machinery of a 
despotic army. Like Twee:i’s, Grant’s base of ope- 
rations is in the Treasury. Tweed fixed h/s gripe on 
the Treasury of the city of New York. Grant’s gripe 
is on the Treasury of the United States. This army 
of Retainers (‘inspected ’? and spied upon by the 
Military Ring of Dents and Porters and Babcocks, 
which is the Ring of Grant’s Household) Grant hurls 
combined on the conventions, on the elections 
and on the ballot-boxes of the States, just as Tweed 
hurled his Roughs on the precincts of this devoted 
city, and his tools on the Legislature. Tweed died, 
only in the pangs of what was wellnigh a Revo- 
lution ; and Grant is expiring in a more furious, to be 
sure, vet in a like flurry. Copying Tweed’s strategy 
of dividing to conquer by “ set-up,” paid-for ‘* nomi- 
nations,”? so we see Grant convicted of putting in 
motion the contemptible and corrupt portion of the 
Duncan machinery in Louisville. 

I ask the reader to go with m> to the root of Grant’s 
Demoralization, while I trace his Gift-bearing to its 
pernicious results, 

Borie, Stewart and Hoar were among his first ap- 
pointees to Cabinet places—true, Grant was forced to 
withdraw Mr. Stewart, but this fact does not in the 
least weaken the force of my recital. Stewart was 
among the original contributors of gifts to General 
Grant, in part of a fund which aggregated one hun- 
dred and five thousand dollars, and which General 
Grant thus acknowledged through Butterfield : 


‘* WASHINGTON, D. C., February 17th, 1868. 

“DEAR GENERAL: Your letter of the 15th inst., in- 
c osing me the very handsome testimonial of the citi- 
zens of New York, with names o¢ ail the too generous 
contributors to it, is received. 

“Through von I wish to thank the gentlemen 
whose names you have inclosed to me, individually 
and collectively. I have the honor to be 

“ Your ob’t serv’t, U. S. GRANT.” 


Mr. Hoar, it is said, gave Grant a valuable library, 
and Borie was a large Gift-bearer. Now observe, from 


| done eagerly. 


this point, how the Gift poison has worked up to this 
hour, and behold the stream of corruption which 
flowed from it! 

No sooner was it comprehended that the unknown 
Borie and the well-known Stewart had been officially 
recognized—for their gifts—than a clique went to 
work to secure one Robeson, a jolly New Jersey law- 
yer, as Borie’s successor in the Navy Department. 


The country knew as little about Robeson as they did 
about Borie. This was the work of the Pennsylvania 
clique, headed by the Specu'ator Cattell, and helped 


by men like Cameron and the Secors. Robeson was 
secured; and invest have 
proven that Robeson—on account of fraudulent pay- 
ments to the Secors, and to Pennell and Roach—has 
illegally so paid out over three hundred thousand dol- 
ars from the Treasury. Evidently because of the un- 
known Robeson’s pliant character, he was engineered 
by the Ring into the graces of the Gift-taking Grant. 


Congressiona! gations 


The contagion of this example was not lost for an 
instant on our keen, shoddy vending and spoils-smell- 
ing ‘Tom’ Murphy. This honest creature at once pro 
ceeded to beg money for Grant from seven wealthy 
gentlemen of this city, who each subscribed the sum 
of seven thousand dollars tosuch fund. Ilere was an 
aggregate of thirty-five thousand dollars, which was 

i thatsum 


forwarded toGrant. The President deposit 





in bank and then, asa “blind,” checked it out, to pay 
for his Long Branch cottage. The result of Murphy’s 
agency in this affair was the removal of Grinnell, be- 


cause Grinnell refused to 'et Grant’s staff officer and 


| special agent, Colonel Leet, swindle New York mer- 


chants to the gross tune of one hundred thousand 
dollars per year on the General Order business ; and 
Murphy got, also, his own appointment, as Collector, 
which he degraded by illegal seizures ; blackmail ; 
fabulous advances on charges for storage ; bribes de- 
manded by all tlfe Inspectors (but one) in the Custom 
House for the discharge of steamers—until the Evil 
grew so Gigantic that the merchants of New York, 
who testified to all these rogueries, stimulated a pub- 
lic sentiment which swept it out ; wher Murphy was 
driven by an indignant public into retirement, where 
he was disgustingly whitewashed by a fulsome letter 
from the President ; a letter which was a wanton in- 
sult to every Reformer—like Dodge and Stewart— 
who, as eminent merchants, had unearthei Murphy 
and Leet’s villainies. And even now Murphy’s chosen 
successor is Collector of this port! Such ison 
pregnant chapter in the history of Grant’s Gift- 
bearings, 

Soon, over one hundred thousand dollars in gold 
were traced into the hands of Mrs. Corbin, Grant’s 
sister, out of the Black Friday in‘amy—which specu- 
lation was tracked to the mancenvring of Fisk, Gould 
and Corbin, and to Grant’s Sub-treasurer, an1 chief 
New York confidant, General Butterfield ; and about 
thirty thousand dollars of the same speculation (as it 
was proven before the Congressional Investi-ating 
Committee) were bi 
Grant, the President’s wife! Let the reader remem 
ber that the Committee asked Grant to explain this 
damaging evidence before them, either in person or 
by proxy or detter, and that he declined in any way to 
confront the accusers before that Committee, as any 
honest citizen in the nation would have done, and 
How ‘ong would George Washington 
vtion, 


short, 


ught home conc'usively to Mrs. 


have rested (on his dignity !) uncer such impu 
made before such a high tribunal—one composed of 
co-ordinate members of the Government, the Repre- 
sentatives of the People of the United States? Grant 
suffered the Committee to adjourn without one word 
of explanation from him !—and all that he fina'ly 
said about this shameful thing he did irresponsi- 
bly, through a Washington letter-writer, long after 
the Committee had made its report, and which was a 
mere news paragraph, an on dit, that could not be 
canvassed and investigated, as Grant's responsible 
statements could and would have been, had he dared 
to submit them to the legal ordeal of the Congres- 
sional Committee, his peers; as upright men, under 
like circumstances, invariably act, in all relations of 
life, high or low. 

I now proceed to recall—without putting them in 
the exact order of the date of occurrence—several 
utterly disgraceful personal acts of Grant (the effect 
of the Gift-bearing virus) which are established beyond 
all cavi! as facts. Here is one case: Grant’s house- 
hold staff-officer, Porter, procured for him a paid un 
Life Insurance from the Equitable Company, for fifty 
thousand doilars. This feat Porter performed by tell 
ing an agent, named Wheeler, that if such a Policy 
could be procured, he, Wheeler, should have a com- 
mission of fifteen hundred dollars! Wheeler at once 
proceeded to beg the money from gentlemen in New 
York to pay up this Life Insurance, This being done, 
and duly forwarded to Grant, Wheeler pockete | his 
commission, and the military Porter no “oubt was 
graciously patted on the head by the royal recipient, 
like the good collar-dog that he is! 

The oft-quoted Washington Seneca Sandstone Com 
pany is another example of like corruption—similar to 
the Crédit Mobilier. Here the Government work is com- 
pelled, by Grant’s office-holiers, to be done with stone 
from this Company’s quarry. Their books show the 
following stockholiers, viz.: Grant, $25,000; Porter, 
$10,000 ; Babcock, $10,000 ; and so on through the en- 
tire Ring! 

When money was raised for the family of poor Raw- 
lins, Grant subscribed one thousand dollars, in a 
check. This check was paid by Erie Gould, a prime 
conspirator on the Black Friday with Corbin. It is 
proven that the tool, General Butterfield (who was 
driven out ef public life by the storm raised over his 
complicity with the knaves in the Black Friday Scoun- 
drelism) was the Treasurer of the Raw!ins Fund, to 
which said Gould had also subscribed one thousand dol- 
lars. When Butterfield called, with Corbin, on Gould for 
his personal contribution, he “ suggested *’ that Gould 
‘had better also take up the President’s check !”’ A hint 
from Corbin tothe Black Friday co-conspirator, Gould, 
was enough. He did so! And subsequently, when 
Grant met Gould at the pure hearth and home of 
brother-in-law Corbin, Grant ‘“‘ thanked Mr. Gould for 
his politeness !”’ 
drama. Who can doubt it? 

Look at the manner in which Grant procured his 
Washington house, out of which he overawed and so 
absolutely cheated Mr. Bowen, who had purchased it 
from him, and paid him a thousand dollars on account. 
Remark how Grant came by that house. It was thus: 
Grant’s brother-in-law, Corbin, wanting to get rid of 


| it, sold it to Grant for thirty thousand dollars, and 


took a mortgage on it for the whole amount. Then 
Corbin came to New York and begged the purchase 
money from several gentlemen, who finally gave it. 
In this way Corbin sold his house, pocketed so much 
of the gift-money as paid him for it, and then pre. 
sent -d Grant with the mortgage! This mortgage was 
included as part of the original Gift Fund of One 
Hundred and Five Thousand Dollars, recited in the 
former part of this Letter. It is this house which 
Grant sold to the Sherman Gift Fund, raised for the 
benefit of General Sherman, while his written con- 
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This was an act in the Black Friday 


tract was on r , of sale of the same to Bowen for 
forty thousand dollars—but the Gift Fund paid sixty- 
five thousand ! This transaction at once demonstrates 
Grant’s want of sensibility, as well as his lawl 
and avarice. If he was willing to cheat and overawe 
Bowen, why could he not be liberal with a sacred Gift 
Fund contributed for a brother officer, like the Sher- 
man Fund? 

Again, General Grant even stooped to accept the 
eavings, the dregs of the Mexican Embassy, as a gift, 
as follows: When the Mexican Minister, Romero, 
left Washington, he presented Grant his service of 
plate, and his horses and carriages, which were, of 
course, accepted. At that time the outcry was 80 
great over this scandal, that Grant prudently sent the 
horses and harness and carriages out of the way, to 
his Missouri farm, where eager eyes could not gaze 
on and blush over (alas !) this pitiful degeneracy in a 
President of the United States. 

Not content with his Nepotism, which is fe 
twenty-four blood and family rel 
self or his wife, on the Treasury, 
ents—all of whom, from Cramer to Casey, and 
Dents to old Jes e, have been shown »> be rrupt or 
ed by the 


uarter his dis- 


ssness 


ding 
atives, either of him 
and their depend- 


imbeci 1 their offices—it has beeu 
Boston Post that Grant dex 


charged family rness on the G nment, at a 
salary of twelve hundred dollar-—ov the heads of 
good women who had been in the Treasury Depart- 
ment for nine years without promotion! As “ Miss 


Nellie’ had “* gone abroad,” this special companion 
was no longer needed in the palace, I suppose. 

Only the other day, the 9th of September, it was 
proved in St. Louis that the United States Com 
missioner, sent there to locate the Custom House site, 
announced that for thirty thousand dollars, to be 
used for Grant in this canvass, certain St. Louis par- 
ties could have the location, but not otherwise! This 
is testified to by Mr. George Knapp, a most respect- 
able citizen of St. Louis, who gives all the details of 
the attempted bribery, in which it appears that Grant 
himself told Judge Long that he had personally 
taken the question of seleciing the site from Mr. 
Boutwell, and that fe, Grant, would approve any 
location that “the Commission might select |” 

Space fails me to do more than recall by hints a few 
salient facts to prove how this Gift-bearing Plague, 
emanating from the head of the Government, has in- 
fected and rotted its subordinates, so that (to use a 
blunt, but the only proper word) the whole Official 
Be dy stinks with corruption, Take the case in which 
Dent was proven to have received $2,500 from one 
Farrand as a bribe to secure for him a Consulate to 
Peru. Grant gave the Consulate to Farrand; and 
Dent—who, with all the illegal Ring of military 
officers about Grant, is a notorious office-broker and 
a contract-broker by profession—further agreed to 
secure Farrand’s confirmation by the Senate, since 
th: appointment was made during the recess. Dent, 
having got his fee, neglected the matter of Farrand’s 
confirmation ; Farrand lost his office, and hence the 
fell out,”? and the exposure. 

My succeeding Letter will show how this Demoral- 
ization of Grant has affected his subordinates, 

JUNIUS. 
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NEW MUSIC. 

Messrs. W. A. Ponp & Co., of this city, have 
just published two West Indian songs : ** Under de 
Mango Tree,” and *‘Maggie Judah,” words and 
music by Mr. Edward Greey, the Chinese member of 
the Lotos. These songs are both quaint and taking, 
and the author has done well in rescuing two beauti- 
ful airs from West Indian oblivion. They are gro- 
tesquely illustrated by Mr. Charles Lyall, of the Italian 
Opera Company, who is a caricaturist of great 
ability. These songs will be very popular. 


MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC. 
Mian, Italy, has a new theatre. 
Miss Jane Coomps is acting in Buffalo, N. Y. 


Miss Macore Mitcuett is playing in New 
England. 


Lawrence Barrett plays Cassius on his | 


starring tour. 

Mrs. Macreapy has begun a tour of the 
New England States. 

Exocu Arpen has been playing in Louis- 
ville, Ky., as Enoch Arden. 


Tue Theatre Comique presents nothing new | 


in its variety entertainment. 
Mure. THERESE met with the most enthusi- 
astic reception in St. Petersburg. 


Tne first of the three Rubinstein concerts 
came off on September 23d, with great éclat. 


Daty’s drama of “ Horizon” has been pro- 
duced at the Chestnut Street Theatre, Philadelphia. 

Miss AGnes Eru | 
scientious actress in ‘‘ Agnes,’’ at the Union Square. 

Miss Dora Jewett, the debi/ante at the 
Fifth Avenue Theatre, is attracting favorable notice. 

J. B. Stupiry played at New Haven, Sep- 
tember 16th, int the “Bells,” taking the part of 
Mathias. 

“One Wire,” running at the Olymnic. is 
condemned by the Press, but seems to be well liked 
by the public. 

THEODDRE THomas’s season of Summer even- 
ing concerts, at the Cextral Park Garden, came to a 
close last week. 

Gisey, of the Gilsev House, contemplates 
building a magnificent theatre in Broadway, near 
Fortieth Street. 

M. Victor Capour will appear in M. Victor 
Massé’s new opera, “ Paul and Virginia,’’ on its pro- 
duction in Paris. 

Mrs. Joun Woon, as the Good Genie in 
| “ King Carrot,” at the Grand Opera House, makes the 

most of a thankless part. 

Tur German-English dialect drama _ epi- 
demic has broken out at Wood’s Museum, and found 
vent in “Chris and Lena.”’ 

Tue Italian opera season, at the Academy 
of Music, of thirty nichts, commences September 
30th and ends December 12th. 

Mario and Patti gave their last crand even- 
ing concert at Steinway Hall, September 20th, before 
a large, fashionable and enthusiastic andience. 

Tuurspay evening, September 19th. Fechter 
gave a performance in French comedy, at the Union 
League Thectre, before a select and appreciative 
audience. 

Mr. anp Mrs. Dion Borvercarir made their 
reappearance at Booth’s on September 23d, in “ Arrah 
na Pogue,” after an absence from New York of about 

| twelve years. 


ikL is a careful and con- 





| Washington. 


POLITICAL ITEMS. 
Grnerat Casstus M. Cray is doing a great 
work in Kentucky and Ohio, stumping these States. 


Forney abandons his ‘‘sov’reign in the 
east,” and goes into Ohio to stump for the October 
ticket. 

Grant’s military side-show at Pittsburgh 
united in singing “The Battle Cry of Freedom ’—a 
war song. Anything to keep open “the Bloody 


Chasm.’ 


Tae Grantites in Ohio are staggering before * 


the advancing columns of Liberals in that State, and 
have been calling up their reserves from Washington 
and elsewhere to help them 

GENERAL Borer made a speech in Phila- 
deiphia the other nicht for Grant, but by nothing that 
he said did any one discover that Grant’s friend Hart- 
ranft was running for Governor. 


Oarzs Ames has bec 


Sdit Mobilier ernoes 


n in this city much since 
in secret consulta’ on with 
nd at the office of the 


olnpany. 


distinguished ¢ ils atl 


Union Pacilic Railroad 


Mr. A. T. Srewart, merchant, is satisfied 
that the country w not be ruined if Mr. Greeley is 
el ', and accordingly g ves the weight of his great 
intlueuce in support of the Liberal ticket. 


Joun B. Atuey, who figures conspicuously 
in Colonel McVomb’s testimony about the bribery of 
Congressmen, 1s seeking the nomination of the Grant 
Republicans for Congress in the Lynn (Mass.) District. 





Forty THOUSAND people turned out in Brook- 
ly : on Thursday night, September 19th, to ratify the 
nominations of Greeley ang Brown, and Kernan and 
Depew. ‘that is doing pretty well for the home of 
Beecher. 


Mr. Haxstrasn, of the Cincinnati Commercial, 
was in this city a few days since, and gave the most 
encouraging accounts of the progress of the Liberal 
movement in Ohio, He thinks Greeley and Brown 
will carry the State. 


CotonEL Duptey exhibited a paper at the 
Pittsburgh Convention said to contiin the names of 
**50,000 soldiers in favor of Grant’? We have no 
such nuinber of live *‘ soldiers” in the United States, 
and paper soldiers don’t vote, 


Hon. Grorct H. Penpieton, the 
guished Democratic leader of Ohio, recently returned 
from Europe with his family, and hastened to his 
home in that State to take the stump .or Greelcy and 
Brown and the Liberal State ticket 





tin- 


Hon. Francis Kernan is delivering a series 
of very able, practical and eloquent addresses in 
favor of the Liberal cause. As the honored head of 
the State ticket of that party, he is everywhere re- 
spected, and almost universally hailed as * Gov- 
ernor.”’ 


One ‘ General” Sweitzer, who made the 
“welcome speech ” to Grant's ** Soldier Convention,” 
at Pittsburgh, last week, said they had “‘ come together 
again to keep up the memory of past events.” That 
is in accordanve with Boutwell’s policy—“ Keep open 
the Bloody Chasm.” 


‘*Haccerty, one of Tweed’s “voucher 
thieves,” recently abused Mr. Oliver, one of the Grand 
Jury before which he was indicted for the robbery, 
and declared that he (Haggerty) would vote for Grant 
and Dix. That is the way of all the thieves—Custom 
House and Tammany. 


Tue brother of the late General Rawlins 
and the latter’s eldest son informed Senator Trum- 
bull, at their home in Warren, IIL, last week, that 
they are both for the election of Mr. Greeley. They 
don’t like the way Grant handled the funds raised 
for the family of General Rawlins. 


CoLonEt Henry S. McComs, of Wilmington, 
Del., whose sworn testimony in the State Courts 
of Equity, in Pennsylvania, has recently forced the 
exposure of the astounding cases of Congressional 
bribery with “ Crédit Mobilier’’ stock, is a wealthy 
citizen of that city, of high character and determined 
purpose. He cannot be deterred from his present 
course Dy bribes or threats. 


Op Fanueil Hall was packed on Thursday 
night, September 19th, with one of the most appre- 
ciative audiences that ever assembled within its 
time-honored walls, to ratify the nominations of Gree- 
ley and Brown, and Sumner and Stearns. The 
eloquence of the speakers awoke the echoes in the 
old cradle where young Liberty was nursed. 


Hon. F. W. Bren will probably be nominated 
by the Liberals of Massachusetts as a candidate for 
Governor, if Mr. Sumner persists in declining, which 
seems now to be quite likely. Mr. Bird will make as 
popular a run, after the just compliment paid to Mr. 
Sumner, as the latter would. The Massachusetts 
Liberals are fighting for principles, not men. 


Mr. Savunpers, the able colored orator, who 
has been addressing the people of this State in sup- 
port of Mr. Greeley, said, at the monster meeting in 
Brooklyn, that the attempt was earnestly made to 
make the colored people of the South believe that, if 
Mr. Greeley is elected, they will again be reduced 
to slavery. Many believe this wicked invention still, 
but, he said, “I believe Horace Greeley to be the best 
triend the colored man ever had.” 


Grant attended the State Fair at Waverly, 
N. J., recently, and when received at the main 
stand, he speechiessly ‘“* bowed in response,” and 
jumped into his carriage and drove over the course, 
halting at the judges’ stand to see ahorse-race. That 
over, he went to Newark to attend a banquet. He 
enjoyed the race and the banquet, but did not seem 
to appreciate the fruits of industry at the fair 
grounds. Agriculturists should remember. 


Senator Morton succeeded in holding a 
Straight-out Democratic Convention in Indiana, re- 
cently, in the interest of Grant, and that origina! se- 
cessionist, A. P. Edgerton, has been nominated for 
Governor. Edgerton was in this city when the deed 
was done, and developed the plan. He said he had 
no doubt that Hendricks would be elected Governor, 
but that the State would go for Grant in November. 
That’s the little game. Anything to beat Greeley. 


CotonEL McComs, who has exposed the 
Oakes Ames and John B, Alley Congressional bri- 
beries, says, in a more recent ‘interview,” that he 
‘“‘can produce a letter, not yet proffered in the testi- 
mony, which would extend the area of implications, 
draw in other names of persons not suspected of 
collusion in any gainful matter, and make the pres- 
ent unfortunate disclosures secondary only.”’ Colo- 
nel McComb owes it to the cause of public justice to 
tell all that he knows about official corruption at 
It may be humiliating to learn, but it 
will contribute largely to the national purification. 


Governor C. C. Wasusurne, of Wisconsin, 
was a member of Congress at the time Oakes Ames 
distributed his Crédit Mobilier stock to bribe Con- 
gressmen, and in a speech, delivered two weeks after 
Ames’s blackmail letter was written, asserted: “I 
say that the Vice-President of the Union Pacific Rail- 
road has charged the company with $500,000 as having 
been expended in Washington to secure the passage 
of the act; claiming that the money was expended 
in a confidential wav, and declining to furnish any 
vouchers." The act referred to was that of 1864, 
which, Mr. Washburne says, wiped out every pro- 
vision made in the original act of 1862 for the security 
of the public ‘Of the manner by which said last 
act was passed,” sail Mr. Washbarne, “J care not ‘o 
speak.’ Governor Washburne should be called as a 
wilhess, 
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NEW JERSEY.—CRICKET MATCH BETWEEN THE ELEVEN ENGLISH AMATEURS AND TWENTY-TWO AMERICAN AMATEURS, AT THE ST. GEORGE'S CLUB GROUNDS, HOBOKEN, SEPTEMBER 181TH, 1872. 


A GREAT CATCH BY APPLEBY. 


HON. MICHAEL C. KERR 
OF INDIANA. _ 
——— vain, 
Ts Hon. Michael C. Kerr, of Pol ig 


New Albany, Ind., is the Re- eae 
presentative in the _ Forty- 
second Congress from the Second 
District _f that State. ; 
Mr. Kerr was born in Titusville, , : 
Pa., on the 15th of March, 1827. 
He received a common-school and 
academic education, and studied 
law at the Lov sville University, 
graduating with the degree of 
Bachelor of Laws in 1851. He 
entered upon the practice of the 
profession of Jaw at New Albany, 
Ind., in 1852. The ability dis- 
played by Mr. Kerr in th. trial of 
causes soon established for him a 
r‘putat.on that made him popular 
With th peop], and in 1854 he 
was elected A torney of the city. 
The next year the people of Floyd 
County elected him Prosecuting 
Attorney in their courts. In 1856, 
he was lected a member of the 
State Tegislature, and _ served 
through 1857. In 1862, he was 
i. ointed Reporter to the Supreme 
Court cf Indiana, a high position 
conferred upon none but scholars 
who are learned and practiced in 
law, and which, although always a 
great comp iment, is attended with 
large responsibilities and arduous 
labor. Mr. Kerr, during his service 
as Reporter, edited tive volumes of 
the Law Reports of Indiana, which 
reflect great credit upon him. In 
1864, during the war of the Re- 
bellion, the Democratic Party in 
the Second District, of which Mr. 
Kerr was an active and leading 
member, nominated and elected 
him to the Thirty-ninth Congress, 
which assembled on the 4th of 
March, 1865. Mr. Kerr proved an 
able and consistent supporter of 
the views and measures of his 
party, and distinguished himself 
by his devotion to public duties 
and manifest desire to reform and 
economize our system of goverp- 
ment. He was re-elected to the 
Fortieth, Forty-first, and Forty- 
second Congresses, 

By reason of his large experi- 
ence, great ability, and sterling 
integrity, he was appointed by 
Speaker Blaine upon the leading 
Committee of the House—Ways 
and Means. Although represent- 
ing the minority, and consequently 
expected to scrutinize the measures 
of the Administration to which he 
was opposed, his analysis and criti- 
cism of them always were marked 
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by a consistency, nice discrimina- 
tion and courtesy which command- 
ed for him the respect of every 
member of the Committee. His 
opposition was never concealed, 
but open and frank, As a debater, 
there are none superior to him 
on the floor of the House, and few 
are his equals. Ic may truly be 
said of Mr. Kerr that he is a leader 
of the Forty-second Congress. He 
is a gentleman respected for his 
high character, ever courteous de- 
meanor, and scholarly attainments, 
He is progressive, and compre- 
hends clearly the great questions 
now at issue in the nation: and it 
his health, which at present is pre- 
carious, be spared him, he is des- 
tined to take a prominent anu 
important part in the future legic- 
lation of Congress and administra- 
tion of the Government. Such men 
as Mr. Kerr are a credit to their 
constituents and an honor to 
America, 


THE GREAT CRICKET 
MATCH. 
ENGLISH (GENTLEMEN) ELEVEN 
VS. 

ST. GEORGE’S CLUB, 
TT" long-talked-of match game 

of cricket between the eleven 

amateur players of England 
and the twenty-two of New York 
began, at the St. George Club 
grounds, in Hoboken, on Septem- 
ber 18th, at 12 o’clock, in presence 
of 2,000 spectators, including a 
sprinkling of the fair sex. Mr. W. 
G. Grace, of the English eleven, 
who has deservedly won the repu- 
tation of being the first amateur 
batSman in all England, looked 
every inch an athlete. Standing 
over six feet in height. and of 
herculean build, no wonder he 
possessed those wonderful powers 
of hitting about which so much has 
been said and written. The eleven 
were all large and powerful men, 
and moved about in a careless 
but easy manner, which showet 
that they were entirely free from 
nervousness, 

The wickets were placed at 12 
o'clock and Mr. Gibbes, captain of 
the New York team, won the toss, 
and sent his men to the bat. 
The eleven were quickly in the 
field, and from the start until the 
finish elicited the heariiest ap- 
plause of all lovers and connois- 
seurs of the game by their superb 
play. The bowling of tue Englisie 
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n4 
men, ce their fic ng, was superior to 
anything ever witnessed on this side the 

and their judgment was also good; 
nota vhen they placed their men close in, 
rustead tar out, like their opponents, 

Mr. Grace’s batting was excellent, and called 
for unqualified admiration. He alone scored 
67 at the finish, and Mr. Ottaway came next 
with 27. When time was called, and stumps 
were drawn, at halt-past five, these two, with 


* exiras, had placed a total of 102 runs to the 
credit of their eleven, and not a single wicket 
wn. 
lhe New York team have come out of the 
than the Canadian clubs 


ontest worse even 
ho have played the Enuiish eleven, and Mr. 
srace Came bear beating tu.em with his own 


t 
il. 


CAMPAIGN SONG. 
BY 
H. A. MANVILLE. 


HE dawn is truly breaking, boys, 
And over is the night, 


The people are awaking, boys, 
Preparing for the fight. 

We've had enough of Hiram’'s rule, 
We're tired of all his cant ; 

And, entering a higher ol, 
We want no more of Gra 

A better man will take his place: 


We give our right hand fre 

To Horace of the honest f: 

To good old Horace Greeley. 

Hurrah for Horace, boys, hurrah! 

We'll vote for him, and f v. 

Hurrah for Horace! hip, huiraia! 
Hurrah for Horace Greeley ! 


Experience, I tell you, boys, 
is not a fancied elf, 
This four years’ trial—wel!, you, boys, 
‘*Know how it is yourself.” 
And knowing thus, you want no more 
Of this Administration ; 
Of Grant’s rule we are sure that four 
Years satis-y the nation. 
A better man will take his place: 
We give our right hand freely 
To Horace of the honest face, 
To good old Horace Greeley. 
Hurrah for Horace, boys, hurrah ! 
We'll vote for him, and freely. 
Hurrah for Horace! hip, hurrah! 
Hurrah for Horace Greeley ! 


We want an honest man, boys, 
To guide the ship of State; 
And have that man we can, boys, 
And will, as sure as fate, 
Then gird your armor on, boys, 
And rally for the fight, 
Although the Grantites frown, boys, 
We still love Truth and Right. 
A better man will take Grant’s place: 
We give our right hand freely 
To Horace of the honest face, 
To good old Horace Greeley. 
Hurrah for Horace, boys, hurrah ! 
He’ll have our vote and freeley, 
Hurrah for Horace! hip, hurrah! 
Hurrah for Horace Greeley ! 








THE WINDOW-SEAT. 
A STORY OF THE MASSACRE OF Si. 
BARTHOLOMEW. 
CHAPTER I. 


T was but the other day that there fell, shat- 
tered by a Versailles bomb from roof to 
cellar, a house in the Rue de la Reine 

Margot, about which clung the memory of a 
past, strange and fearful and sad as the wildest 
romance, such a past as, let us trust, will cling 
to no house again. 

The swelling window-seat, cloven by the fall 
of the wall and shattered till every vestige of 
its romantic beauty had 
glass, quaint mullion, grinning dwarfs head 
and yawning griffin, and with these the once 
rich, now molded draperies of the time of 
Catharine de Medicis, that had heavily cur- 
tained and shut in the window—had been 
the scene of a life-history, so to speak, for 





FRANK LESLIE’S 


palace of Henry of 


the presence in this 
but an ill grace here,” 


Navarre, would have 
answered the chevalier. 
‘*Let us go home !” entreated Isoline. 





But the chevelier had a boon to crave of the 
party to which he had sworn feaity, and it was 
not till nightfall that the coach bearing his fair 
companion and imself re-entered the Rue 
Marvot. 


And then they sought the window-seat, so 
cozily cushioned with its circular sofa and the 
smiling cherubs’ heads, with glories about 
them that poured their gorgeous clouds in re- 
peated color upon the floor and upon those 
who sought this still retreat. There 
seated themselves, 

Yet Isoline, glad as she was to be at home 


they 


and at rest, and far, too, from the Court of | 


which the atmosphere seemed to her tender 
soul to breathe of malice and of crime, could 
not but shrink back as she gazed from the 
swelling out-archings of the window, for there, 
upon the pavement opposite. dancing, distort- 


ing his hideous, leering face tili it would have | 


made a stoic shudder to look upon it, leaped 
the court-fool. 

As Isoline stared at him, amazed—for how 
could he have followed them as rapidly as the 
coach had flown through the streets ?—the 
jester suddenly made a motion as if firing a 
vun, and then, with another evil leer, sprang 





| up into the air and vanished. 


| the vazue light of the dim lamps that then lit | 
Paris, it seemed to her that she saw | 


| the city oi 


} the sudden cry of 





departed—stained | 


there sat, there lived and there died a beautiful | 


and noble maiden, Isoline de la Sainte-Fére. 

Hers was a beauty that, even in the Court of 
Catharine, where were many beautiful women. 
ever obtained its meed of praise, though Isoline 
but seldom graced it, for the ribald mirth, the 
coarse and cruel atmosphere of that royal 
Inferno, did not suit the dreamy humor of the 
lady I write of, and in if she was not of it. One 
day she appeared there with her afflanced 
lover. 

The quaintest and ugliest of the court-fools, 
the distorted and repulsive Grigot, had caught 


her white hand when she had first appeared in 


the saloons of the palace, and had laughed 
out a bitter prediction : 

‘“*A fair face and brave locks, but not so 
stanch a heart but that a gunshot-wound may 
break it.” 

‘* Stand back, fool !” exclaimed the Chevalier 
de Penthiévre ; ‘“‘ your ugliness blasts my sight! 
Toads should not squat near rosebushes.” 

‘* Though butterflies may rest upon the very 
flower itself, and sip its honey if they will it !” 
grumbled the court-fool. 

** Stand back, sirrah !” exclaimed the cheva- 
lier, clapping his hand to his sword, * or, par 
ma foi ! Vil set you on the point of my weapon 
like a chickeu on a spit !” 

The fool uttered a hideous, yelling laugh, and, 
leaping up into the air, vanished, saying, as he 
did so: 

* All men are equal with an ounce of lead in 
their brain !” 


Isoiine shuddered and clung to the arm of 


her companion, her face pale as death. 
“What means he? Why does he talk of 


c..nshot-wounds, and laugh with that frightful 
langh at sight of us?” vemanded she, 
“ secause We ure liuguenuls, sud, save for 





| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


So frightful had been his face, so unlooked- 
for his appearance, and so threatening his ges- 
tures, that Isoline shrank back appalled. The 
blood seemed to surge wildly to her temples, 
sullusing her lovely face, that was wont to wear 
the pallor ot marble, with a crimson glow, and 
leaving it again snow-pale. She raised her 
haucs to her eyes, for, in the dark street, under 


a sea of blood, heard the shrieks of women, 
wounded men struck with 
quick and cruel death, and, ere she could catch 
again the sense of the real, her brain reeled, 
and with a low, grieved cry, she sank fainting 
into her lover’s arms. 


CHAPTER II. 


N the morrow, as the lady sat in all the glory 
of her virgin loveliness, at the window-seat, 


looking out upon the thoroughfare, there sud- | 


denly appeared, riding a white horse and clad 
in all the bravery of the costume then worn— 
plumed cap, slashed velvet doublet, short cloak 
of satin and embroidered belt—a young man 
riding gallantly, but who, at sight of the lady 
at the arched window, reined in his steed so 
quickly that it reared and stood upon its hind 
tect. 

Well might the 
where, in all Paris, could he ride to such a sight 
as that ? 

There sat the demoiselle, fairer than a poet’s 
dream. 

Her oval face. lit up by large soft eyes of 
darkest hazel, and swept by lashes black as ink, 
had nota teature but was faultless, 
nette hue of the warm complexion, deepening 
to a glow at this moment—tor Isoline liked not 
the bola, licentious gaze of the strange rider— 
was made more striking by the sweeping fall of 
a mass of straight, thick, glossy black hair that 
fell, from a golden circlet clasping her head, 
down to her very feei. Well might the rider 
pause, 

But if for one moment Isoline—thinking 
that at the next the insolent cavalier would 
ride on—bore with his gaze, ere another she 
rose in all the pride of maidenly dignity, and 
was about to iower the sweeping curtains of the 


window-seat to shut herself in, when suddenly, | 


leaping, laughing, and twisting himself into a 
bundred grotesque shapes, there appeared be- 
hind the strange rider, Grigot, the court-fool, 
uglier, merrier and more loathsome than ever, 
Betore the curtain could fall, the jester began 
to sing: 
“Que Dieu garde la reine, 

Que Dieu garde la foi, 

Moi je suis pour les belles, 

Et les belles sont pour moi!’ * 


and as he sang he pointed to the cavalier. 
Isoline dropped the curtain, but speedily 
snatched it back again, for there had come 


upon the scene another rider, to the great ap- | 


parent joy of the court-fool, who bent double 
with mirth at the sight. 

This new-comer was no other than the Chev- 
alier de Penthiévre. 

* Halte-la !” exclaimed the Huguenot. “Why 
do you tarry so long before a demoiselle’s win- 
dow and stare so boldly? Know you not that 
this is my cousin’s house, and that, were she 
not my cousin, I let no one of Charles’s minions 
gaze upon my betrothed, la belle Isoline ?” 

With this the chevalier rode up to and planted 
himself in front of the strange rider. 

* Know you who I am?” demanded the 
stranger, 

“Know I who thou art!” retorted the chev- 
alier. ‘** None other than the Duke d’Anjou, All 
France knows the Duke d’Anjou; why should 
not 1?” 

‘Stand back, then, sirrah, and rein in your 
steed! You are the Chevalier de Penthiévre, 
and if there is truth in the stories that go about, 
a Huguenot. Aside, I say! and remember that 
where D’Anjou’s eyes light they rest, if s» please 
him.” 

**Ha ! ha!” laughed the court-jester ; “‘ where 
they light they rest !” 

**I have bidden you ride on !” shouted the 
chevalier ; “this is no scene for insolent court- 
foolery, nor for violence, and if your blood be 
not water, as they say it is, you wili alight and 
cross swords with me, but not here.” 

“Yes, here !” shouted D’Anjou; * and woe be 
unto you if you be not brave, for lam angered. 
Dog of a Huguenot, en garde !” 

* “May God protect the Queen, 
May God protect the faith, 
I’m for the ladies fair, 

The ladies fair for me!’ 


ILLUSTRATED 


rider check his horse, for 


The bru- | 


NEWSPAPER. 


In a moment more both riders had leaped to 
the ground, and their swords, clashing and 
crossing, sent forth myriad sparks in the grow- 
ing gloom. 

The court-fool leaped and ran about, singing 

wildly. 
As for D’Anjon, though his licentious life had 
brought him many times into street-fights, he 
found now that he had met his match. The 
slender, boyish-looking chevalier, whose beard 
had but a year's growth, knew how to fence 
better than His Grace of Anjou, and did not 
lead so enervating an existence. 

All at once the court-fool ceased tolangh. A 
home-thrust had entered D’Anjou’s shoulder. 
and the velvet doublet was dyed crimson with 
the blood that ran from the wound, 

Isoline, at sight of drawn swords, had run 
from the window, screaming for help. 

Ere a moment more was gone the watch 
came up, and with the help of a portion of the 
crowd, the duke, who had swooned, was borne 
into a neighboring tavern. 

De Penthiévre, quietly 
walked into his cousin’s house, 

No one impeded his progress. 

An hour after, however. when—the 
having dispersed, the fainting duke been borne 
away and the street settled into quiet—the che- 
valier thought fit to emerge from his retreat, 
he could not but start and shudder, for, all 
about the spot where the duke had fallen, the 
court-fool had made on the stones hundreds of 
crosses traced in blood and mire, and in the 
midst of the circle had written : 

“ D’Anjou s’en souviendra !” (D'*Anjou will 
remember.) 


wiping his sword, 


crowd 


| CHAPTER III. 


| i ie fearful bell had begun to ring, and the 

Guisards, or party of the Duke de Guise, 
had started the horrible work known in history 
as the Massacre of St. Bartholomew. 

Never was a scene more dreadful enacted, 
Loudly tolled the great bell of St. Germain 
Auxerrois, 

Already, armed with daggers and with arque- 
buses, the :‘1pist party filled the streets, bear- 
ing white crosses upon their mantles, or caps, 
and shouting : 

“Tue! tue!” (Kill! kill!) 

D’Anjou, long before midnight, had sought 
the street where Isoline lived. 

A mad passion for the beautiful creature, to 
view whom he had been brought by the de- 
praved and cruel Grigot, had seized upon bim. 
This was increased by the anger aroused within 
him at the wound he had got through De Pen- 
thiévre. Would it not be a royal revenge to 
deprive the chevalier at once of his beloved 
and of his life ? 

But he must seek to win the lady not by ter- 
ror but by love. The duke had great faith in 
his own attractions. Indeed, among the women 
of Catharine’s suite and that of La Reine 
Margot he had met with little to discourage 
him. One fair Jady smiled upon him most per- 
sistently—Mme. de 


Condé. Should the sue- 
cessful lover of Mme. de Condé hesitate to woo 
a mere maiden like Isoline de la Sainte-Fére ? 

Thrusting aside the aged Marcel, who would 
have stopped his way, D’Anjou strode boldly 
into the presence of Isoline, who, as it was her 
wont, knelt at prayers in her chamber. 

Startied and terrified at the presence of a 
strange man in the privacy of her apartment, 
Isoline proudly motioned to him to be gone, 
though her heart beat thick with such terror 
as almost arrested its throbbing. 

“Fear not, fair lady,” said the unblushing 
D’ Anjou; ** beauty like yours need not stoop to 
demand my courtesy. I have come to wain, 
| and, if I can, to save.” 

**To save ?” demanded Isoline. 

“Yes, You are a Huguenot. Yousee these 
ribbons ”—nhere D’Anjou removed two white 
crosses from beneath his doublet. ** Wear these 
to-night, and the mob wil! not dare to harm 
you.” 

‘*The mob 2” said Isoline. 

“ Yes ; before to-morrow morning there will 
not be one living Huguenot in Paris. It is 
your beauty that saves you from the lot of 
your party. I would not see that fair face 
covered with blood, and those jetty locks 
grasped by some rude ruffian in the pay of the 
Guisards.” 

Isoline, almost paralyzed with terror, darted 
one indignant glance at the duke’s face, and 
then motioning with her hand for him to stand 
aside, exclaimed: 

‘“*Let me pass! let me pass!” 

* Ah ! you would go to De Penthiévre to warn 
him. And yet you need not. Give me but the 
promise that you will be mine, not his, and the 
chevalier is as safe as thoueh he was a Papist.” 

‘IT be yours! I know not low you dare in- 
sult me thus! Is it because my betrothed 
wounded you, in a fair fight, too, the day you 
stood before my window staring 
thouzh I had been some woman of the street ? 





very name of D’Anjou is a blush on the cheek 
of a Huguenot maiden !” 

“A haughty refusal in good sooth. I am a 
fool to parry words with you, and yet I am will- 
ing to trust to the future. At least, take this 
insignia. Pin this upon your breast, and when 
the soldiery shall come, and the men of De 
| Guise shall have entered this house, it will 
| save you.” 

Isoline extended her hand, and for an instant 
the duke’s eyes sparkied with unholy triumph. 
But in a second more the white cross, torn 

|} into fragments, lay at his feet, and the lady 
stood impatiently waving him aside, with no 
sign of wavering in her large. steady eyes, or 
in the lip that curled scornfully as she marked 
his anger. 

D’Anjou gazed but an instant longer. Then 
| turning on his heel, he strode toward the door, 
|} exciaiming : 

‘His blood be on your soul! 
have saved him,!” 
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Stand aside, my lord duke, and know that the | 
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And as she did so, the midnight bell begen 
te sound, 

In a few seconds more, screams rent the air. 
The cry of Huguenot women made the street 
ring. 

* Back home !” exclaimed Marcel, seizing the 
the lady’s arm. 

They turned again toward the Rue Marvot, 

As yet no obstacle impeded the r progress, 

The bell rang on. 

In the distance the cry of the 
sounded wildly, 

* Tue! tue!” and there began to pour into 
the street hideous groups of soldiers. followed 
by the mob, and by assassins alretdy crimson 
with the blood of those they had slain. 

With difficulty Isoline reached her dwelling. 

Once within its door, she rushed to the win- 
dow-seat. The streets were all ablaze with the 
light of the torches borne in the hands of the 


Guisards 


nob. 

Suddenly a quaint figure appeared, holding a 
torch in one hand, and in the other a pike. 

“This way! this way, my friends !” shouted 
Grigot, for it was he. “Here is a Huguenot 
nest, and all the birds are in 1t !” 

The mob followed their leader. 

Suddenly a tall, graceful figure 
ranks of the crowd, and without 
rushed into the courtyard of 
that which Grigot had indicated to the mob, 
and into which he was leading them. 

In a moment more, Isoline was clasped in her 


broke the 
speaking 


Isoline’s house, 


lover’s arms. 

But, although the aged Marcel, who followed 
his master, and the seneschal with the chev- 
alier opposed a stout resistence to the mad mob 
led by the court-fool, and for a time drove them 
off, plowing their ranks by the repeated shots 
from their firearms, a new form now appeared, 
that of .he Duke d’Anjou. 

‘Tue! tue /? shouted he, more loudly than 
the rest; ** ifs 

Crigot seized his arm, 

‘*Give the lady one more chance,” whispered 
he, and upon the end of the pike he carried he 
set a white ribbon cross. 

This he thrust into the window of the house 
where the beautiful Isoline had first caught the 
eye of his evil master. 

The duke marked the action, and in a whis- 
per applauded it. 

But he called to him several of the infuriated 
mob, and when they had approached to take 
his orders, said : 

* Beat down the gate—enter yon room—yoll 
will find there one of the worst of the accursed 
Huguenots, De Penthiévre. Kill him and fling 
him down to me. The lady with him will wear 
a white cross. Spare her. It is not belitting 
that she should perish.” 


ici, ms ami, ici! 


’ 


“Que Dieu garde la reine, 
Que Dieu garde la foi, 
Moi je suis pour les belles, 
Et les belles sont pour moi.” 
sang out Grigot, dancing about like a demon. 

The mob rushed toward the gate. 

In three moments from the time they assailed 
it, it fel. 

Howling their terrible cry, the 
rushed into the chamber of Isoline. 

One of the foremost, obedient to the orders, 
of the duke, tore her from De Penthiévre, 
about whom she had flung her arms. 

The lovers had no longer any means of resist- 
ance, their firearms being spent, and neither 
had a sword or dagger. 

Ina moment more, De Penthiévre fell pierced 
by a gunshot-wound, 

Grigot suddenly rushed in, singing still, and 
seizing the bleeding body in his arins, ran to the 
window, and though Isoline clung madly to hs 
arm, in an instant more the corpse of her lover, 
flung from the window by the court-foo!, fell, 
one stream of blood, at t e feet of D’Anjou, 

Then, of all the wild cries that rose to God 
that night, the wildest rang upon the midnight 
air. 

In that cry broke the heart of Isoline de la 
Sainte-Fére, 

And, flinging to heaven the arms that had 
clasped her lover, and were crimson with his 
life-blood, she sprang from the window. seated 
at which he had wooed her, and seated at whieh 
she had seen him so bravely fight with the 
licentious duke, who now had murdered him 
whom in death as in li e was the one dear ob- 


assussing 


ject of a faithful and undying love. 


In an instant more so many stabs had pierced 
the heart of the Huguenot maiden, that, like 
her lover's, it was for ever still. 


“WHAT WAS IT?” 
A TALE OF THE NORTH PACIFIC, 


N the year 185— I was in coinmand of the 
Dolphin, a fine bark of six hundred tons. 
We had been on a whaling voyage, and had 

obtained an unnsually good cargo of oil, both 
in quality and «| ity. With our course laid 
for home, the crew in good health, and a fair 
prospect of percentage money on the cargo, 
what more could we want to keep the song 
and the jest on the lips of the crew ? 

Time passed quickly along. ‘ Homeward 
bound” has an intensified meaning to the 
whaler’s crew, and as we bowled along with a 
good breeze, each day getting nearer and 
nearer to our homes and firesides, there were 
few on the vessel who did not feel their spirits 
rising with each day’s progress. 

One night about eleven o’olock I was sitting 
at the upper end of my cabin-tabie, consulting 
a chart on which the vessel’s course was laid 
down. I had been reading Danie’s * Interne,” 
and the horrible nature of the work had 
aronsed my sensitive feelings to such an ex- 
tent that I had determined to try how far a 
cigar and a walk on deek would steady my 
nerves, Just as T was about rising from my 


| chair to go on deck I noticed a figure descend- 


might 


ing the companionway before me. A single 
glance told me that it was not one of the crew, 


Teoline, as the duke disappeared, darted into, No one of my we!l-fed, sleek men conld possi- 


| the street, followed Ly Alarcel, 


bly louk as miserable as this figure iooked, 


























it the distance at which I saw him. 
he descended the step gras} the 
ipport } If, as if he were too 
{ will port 
eC! 1 i hi Ly forward 
is if h \ eure Vy \ ehing 
"¢ e ! 
1D nay] of old sail-el i 
His | i hur own by 
his side, earei rolied u i uly Wiich 
had evident been taken for that purpose ; 
nd the ar itself appeared to be roken, 
Quietly and without uttcring a word he ap- 


proached mes; and at last he sat down at t! 





opposite end of the table to that which was niy 
accustomed place, 

He then slowly raised | head, an sight 
Was presented to m} tonished gaze, the like 
of which I hope I iy never sce \ 
fine, noble tace it was; but attenuated by cis- | 
ease and suffering, or perhaps both. The 
features had been good and regular, but now | 
the chceks were sunken and holl w; the teeth, 
white and even, were lirmly set together, while | 
the thin. parched lips were drawn back from | 
them, The eyes were as black as coal, but 
sunk far back into the head, and I saw tha 


they were at once fixed on me with a dull, un- 
The figure now stood up just 


Ineaning stare, g 


opposite to me, and I te’t myself spell-bound | 
to my seat without the power to address it. | 

Having looked at me fixedly for some time, 
the figure then walked up to my side till it | 
touched my shoulder. Reaching out his arm, 
he laid a bony finger on the chart which was 


on the table, and before I 
to articulate, lo, he had disappeared ! 
Recovering my composure some whiat. [sprang 
With a bound up the companionway. andi | 
shouted for the mate. He speedily replied to | 
ms call, and came aft, dra ging sor | 
hind him which kept up a continual howling, | 
| 


| 

’ ‘ | 
ould muster courage | 

| 

| 


etl o be- | 


As he came nearer to me I saw that it was my 
Labrador dog Caspar. and I inquired the mean- 
ine of what he was doing. 

“Why, sir.” he replied, ‘the dog lay on the 
companion-ha ch until a few moments “go, ap- 


parently s,und asleep, when all of a sudden he 





sprang up with a horrible howl, and ran to his |} 
kennel forward with his tail between his legs, 
I then went after him, and found him in bis 


kennel shaking with fright; and wien I put 
my hand in to pat him. he attempted to bite me. 
Hearing you call, I dragged him aft with me by 
his collar, to if he had not been hurt in 
some manuer, for I never saw him act so be- 


. ag 
tore. | 


see 


I did not examine the terrified dog. I felt | 
that he had seen my visitor as well as myself. 
With some difficulty I soothed him, and then 
went down below. Waking up to my table, I | 
cast a look down at the chart. At the exact 


spot where my visitor had piaced his attenuated 
finger I saw a dull red mark, and, on a closer 
exaluination, I perceived that it was a drop of 
blood, 

The mark indicated a position on the chart 
which was about a day’s sail from and at right 
angles to our course. For two hours I paced 
the deck, wondering at what had happened, 
The visitor was too surely no creation of my 
own imagination, for the aog had seen the 
figure as well as myself, and the spot on the 
chart was plain evidence. What could 1t mean? 
I half determined to ask the mate’s advice. 

He was a firm believer in spiritual manifest- | 
ations, and would endeavor to solve the enigma | 
in some way or other. Bui then I had always 
ridiculed his notions, and it was too galling to 
my pride to ask his advice now on that of which | 
I had always denied the existence, save ina 
ieated imagination ; so I determined to keep 
my own counsel, Turning in soon after, I slept 
well, and awoke refreshed determined in my 
own mind to say nothing and think no more 
about it. 

When I got on deck, I found that we were be- 





calmed. Not aripple was on the water. The 
day passed away monotonously enough. The | 


crew slept. I reaa and smoked, and eleven 
o’ciock that night found me in my chair at the 
head of the table in the cabin. 

Caspar, who had quite got over his fears, lay 
on the hatch at the head of the cabin-stairs, 
I could hear the pat, pat of bis tail as a sort of | 
greeting to the mateas he kept passing him in his | 
walk on the deck. This evening my thoughts 
were tranquil, for I was reading a volume of 
Longfellow’s poems, and was in the midst of 
‘* Evangeline,” when I heard a howl from Cas- 
par, and the scurry of his teet as he scampered | 
forward. 

Looking up, I saw my visitor of the previous | 
night again descending the companionway. 
He seemed much wexker, and came slowly 
down, ciutching the hand-rail with his one 
sound arm and hand. lie walked across the 
exbin more feebly than bef re, and his respira- | 
tion was beavy and labored when he reached | 
the table. He glanced at the table with an | 
anxious look, as if to see whether the chart 
was still there. It was not. He then gazed | 
at me with a disappointed and sorrowful stare, | 
and disappeared. 

I remained quietly in my chair for about ten | 
minutes after the spectre had departed. When 
I went on deck. | found ihe mate again 
deavoring to soothe the dog, who snapped and 
snaried in his kennel until il was unsafe to ap- 





el- 


Leaving hin there, I went below ; | 


proacti him. 
ssed as I was, on my 


and throwing myseli, a 
cot, | tried to sleep. 


Unretresiing wud feverish was the sleep 
which visited me that nivit, and I arose in the 
morning totaily unfit tor work ot any kina, 
and with my neives entirely unstruny., What 


kor what purpose had I 
been warned? What must | do? Thus I 
mused during the entire day. Caspar kept 
cl se to his kennel all the time, and steadily | 
retused eat or drink. Waenever any of us | 
approached him he attempted to snap at us, } 
and appeared as if entirely under the influ- 
ence of some great fear, The ca'm had con- 
tinued during the entire « and we made no 
progress whatever. | 


was expecied of me ? 





’ 


lay, 


|} come object met my eye. 
was coming down, when I | 


| Again evening approached, and the 
| hour found me, as on the two previous nichts, 
} sitting at my table. This time I eagerly 
waited my visitor. Would the figure again 
appear? 1 found myself hoping that it would, 
Piis time | did not attempt to read, for my 
thoughts were too troubled to permit of con- 
|} centrating my mind on any book. The same 
} chart. with the bloodstain on it, lay on the 
tible before me. Would my visitor, if he came 
in, touch that spot, or would he give me 
me other sigu which might indicate to me 
the course I ought to pursue ? 
fis time there was no Caspar to warn me, 
but I ielt that the figure was coming, even ere | 
t appeared. Presently I saw it again coming 
down the stairs, This time it was evidently 
far weaker than before, for with difliculty 
conld it stand, and it toiled down the steps in 
| manifest suffering and agony. At last it 
rea 1 the cabin-floor and attempted to ad- 
vance toward me; but no sooner had it let go 
the hand-rail than it sank down exhausted. I 


sprang up and rushed toward it; but the mo- 
ment I moved the spectre vanished, and when 
I attemp'ed to raise the fallen figure, my hands 
touched the cabin-tloor. 


And now a light scemed to break upon me, 
I rushed upon deck, where I found the mate 
and crew setting all sail to catch the breeze | 
which had just sprungup. I immediately gave 


orders that the JDolphin’s course should be 
altered to that which would bring to the 
spot marked so plainly on the chart by the drop 
of blood. 

All that night I paced the deck. No sleep 
eemed po sible to me until this hidden mystery 


us 


should be revealed. We made a beautiful run, 
and with day.ight I hoped to tind what ?—I 
knew not. 

rhe dawn brought a disappointment. A dense 
fog lay on tl face of the ocean. We could 
discern nothing at ten yards’ distance from the 
vessel’s side. According to my calculations, 
and by the log, we should have been not far 
from that spot on the wide sea where I hoped 


] 


to find a sol 
foward no 


ition of the mystery. 
1d died away, and atlength 


t! 
n the 


deserted us altogether. Then the fog slowly 
|} arose, and I at onee, glass in hand, ascended 
the rigging. With eager gaze I scanned the 
horizon ahead and on both bows. but no wel- 


Disheartened at I 
knew not what. I 
chanced (to look directly astern. 

Almost directly in our wake, but far astern 
of us, lay an object, which, by the aid of my 
I made out to be an open boat. I could 
not discern anything in it, and it appeared to 
lie like a log upon the water. 

The gig was soon lowered, according to my 
orders, and a mate and a boat’s crew were dis- 
patched to inspect the ‘boat as it lay far astern. 
I felt quite unequal to going myself, so agitated 
was I, but I had presence of mind enough to 
order some brandy and nourishment suitable to 
the sick and famished to be brought up on 
deck. 

I felt as assured that my visitor was there as 
if [had seen him in the boat; but whether 
alive or dead I dared not speculate. Twice I 
had been summoned, and twice I had neglected 
the summons, On the third occasion my spectre 
visitor had sunk, to all appearance, lifeless on 
the floor of my cabin. Was he dead, or was he 
enly in a deathlike swoon ? 

I thought over the wonderful incidents which 
had caused me o find the boat. The wind had 
died away when I neglected to obey the first 


glass 


summons, nor did il return until after I had re- | 


ceived the third call. 
Had it not again died away when it did, I 
should have passed the boat so far in the fog 


as not to be able to see it when the fog lifted, | 


As it was, we were very nearly out of sight 
when the horizon became clear. 

Half an hour’s more wind, and the mystery 
would never have been revealed, 
could I restrain my impatience. 
there was no help for it. I must 
the gig returned. 

After hours of suspense, T at last beheld the 
gig approaching slowly, with the other boat in 
tow. Unable to endure the terrible suspense, 
I went down into the cabin. Soon I heard the 
gig touch the ship’s side, and the mate giving 
orders to lower away the chair from the yard- 
arm. 

Then I thought they had found him ; but he 
must be too feeble to climb the ship’s side. A 
few moments, and I heard approaching foot- 
steps, and down the stairs was brought, with 
the assistance of some of the crew, my visitor 
for the fourth time; but now really and truly 
in the flesh. 

He was supported in the arms of the mate, 
but he held on to the hand-rail just as I had 
seen him in the three visions. His left arm 
hung loosely at his side, and was bandaged up 
just as I had observed on the three occasions 
of the spectre’s visits. 

We gave him proper refreshment, and put him 
to bed. He gradually revived, and in a few 
(lays was able to tell us his story. He had been 
captain of a large vezsel trading in the Pacific. 
The crew had mutinied, and had cast him adrift 
in the open boat, with nothing to eat but a few 


However, 
wait until 


biscuits. which were thrown into the boat in | 


derision by one of the mutineers, 

When these were eaten, he had tried to eKe- 
out life by eating his shoes, and with 
wrung from his clothes after rain and heavy 
dews lie had quenched in a manner his thirst. 
When found by the mate, he Jay extended in 
the bottom of the boat in a death-like swoon, 
and owed his recovery, perhaps, chiefly to the 
brandy which I had sent in the gig. 

In a few days more we assisted him on deck, 
Caspar no sooner saw him than he flew at him, 
and but for my interference would have torn 
him to pieces. During the rest of the voyage 
we were obliged to keep the dog chained up, 
As soon as we perceived the boat the, Dolphin 
had been put upon her former course, and now, 
with a fair wind, we again sped merrily on. 
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certain grave reasons, and, thougn 

stitious, I still believe that they re 
quent than is usually supposed. 
; the port for which we ind, Captain 
| Williams (for such was the name of my visitor 

was one day sitting with me in the cabin, when 


not super- 
more tre- 
As we neared 
were bo 


he asked to see the chart, 
out the spot where I had found him. 

I gave him an entirely new chart, and he 
busied himself sharpening a pencil with which 
to mark the place where he had so nearly lost 

| his life. Suddenly I heard an exclamation from 
him, which he followed up by saying: 

“My dear -, ] am very sorry ; but I have 
cut my finger, and have dropped some blood 
on your new chart, and I see that I have soiled 
the very spot which I was going to point out as 
that whereabouts you found But.” he 
added with a light laugh, ** that will do instead 
to mark the place.” 
| I have the two charts 
| marked exactly alike; one 

Williams in the flesh. accidentally ; 
Reader, can you tell whom ? 


me 


new, both of them 
done by Captain 


the othe: 


by—— 
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The Beach 


This favorite watering-place has this season at- 
| tracted more than usual attention, from the fact that 
| President Thiers has made it his Summer residence, 
| Imitating to a certain extent the action of President 
| Grant, the Chalet Cordier at Trouville has occupied a 
position in France somewhat analogous to the Long 

Branch cottage. The French President, however, 

docs not make his marine villa simply a depot for 
| conviviality and recreation, but has occupied a great 

portion of his time in developing the resources of the 

Republic. Among the principal events of the season 

have been the interesting experiments in artillery 
| practice whicb have been made at Trouville in the 
presence of the lresident, the Minister of War, and 
the leading artillery officers of the army. Our illus- 
tration represents a scene on the beach when the 
season of gayety is at its height. 


at Trouville. 


Science and Pleasure at the Meeting of 
the British Association, 

The British Association, which has lately been in 
session at Brighton, has varied the monotony of its 
proceedings by excursions to several places of beauty 
and interest in the neighbofhood. Our illustration 
depicts a party of scientific excursionists who have 
found their way into an old ivy-clad ruin, rich in 
archeological associations. The elder members of 
the party are learnedly discoursing on the “ ologies ” 


and ‘ ognomies,’’ while the younger ones listen with 


| patient attention, trying to retain in their memories | 


the polysyllabic terms which roll so glibly from the 
| tongues of the savans. The lady in the foreground, 
| anxious to preserve a memento of her visit, is sketch 

ing the picturesque old building, and her attendant 
| swain looks on in evident admiration of her handi- 
| work. 

London Sketches—The Horse Guards. 
| The Quarters of the Horse Guards is one of the 
‘institutions’? of London, and is an object of 
| special interest to sightseers. Those two splendid 
| troopers on their powerful chargers, who with glitter- 
ing helmet and cuirass sit motionless as statues du- 
ring their two hours of sentry duty, are figures that 
few can pass without admiration. This sentry duty 
commences at 10 A. M., and continues until 4 P. M., 
the men being relieved every two hours, and the cere- 
mony of changing guard invariably attracts a motley 
| crowd of sightseers. There is the pert nursery-maid, 
so engrossed by the dazzling sight that she recks not 
whose toes she crushes with the wheels of her per- 
ambulator; the sturdy beggar forgets his mendi- 
cancy as he gazes with ming'ed feelings of awe and 
envy at the gorgeous trappings of the trooper ; the 
pretty milliner checks her jaunty step and glances 
timidly at the impassive horseman ; Giles, inhis Sun 
day smock and rough beaver hat, who has ‘coom 
| to zee Lunnon,” is as mute and motionless as the 
| living statue, the sight of which has temporarily 
| paralyzed him, The very street-boys are awed into 
respectful silence by the grandeur of the sight, and 
all wait patiently for the appointed time. Exactly as 
the clock strikes the nour, the doors which form 
the backs of the overgrown sentry-boxes are thrown 
open, the statues start into life and motion, ride out 
| in front, each describing a semicircle, meet and ride 
| side by side through the centre gate, and so back to 
| their quarters. As they ride out, two other heroes, 
helmeted and cuirassed as the last, ride in, and 
| checking their sleek and snorting steeds, become as 

motionless and impassive as their predecessors, 





Septmoncel, France. 


A monument, raised to the memory of Désiré 
| Dalloz, a celebrated French jurisconsult, in his native 
| place, the village of Septmoncel, in the Jura, was re- 

cently inaugurated by Archbishop Nogret, with impos- 
| ing ceremonies, in the presence of a large concourse 
| of spectators.. The archbishop pronounced a touch- 
| ing discourse, recounting the history of the deceased 
} lawgiver. Dalloz was born in 1795, and died in 1859, 
His memory is held in great respect by the inhabit- 
ants ; and many are now living who knew him when 
he was only a simple countryman, without fame. 
It is-these who have combined to raise this monn- 
ment, which is a simple, massive column of granite, 
set in the middle of a fountain. 


| 
| Monument to Désiré Dalloz at 
} 


Leaving the Port of London. 
| The traveler by sea from the port of London direct 
to some port of Continental Europe, or to the northern 





| and western shores of Britain, is frequently exposed 
| to discomforts which he might avoid by taking the 
railway to Dover, Folkestone, Harwich, or Southamp- 
ton, and embarking there. It is not so in all cases, 
for some of the steamboat companies have private 
| wharves, at which they take on board the cargo and 
passengers ; and when the tide is iull, a large steamer, 
like those which go to Antwerp or Hamburg, may lie 
close alongside the public wharf, so as to let passen- 
gers walk on board with the aid of a descending 
ladder. But when the vessel lies in mid-river, jusi 
below the Tower, and can only be approached bh. 
hiring a boat at the Irongate Stairs, the trouble, an- 
noyance and extortion which one has to endure can- 
not be lightly esteemed. It is not, we believe, the 
| licensed watermen themselves who are so much in 
fault, as the disorderly mob of rude fellows who seize 
upon the traveler's Inernre when taken from lis sab, 
tu Vounleer their services to place it in the boat. 


seme | were sometimes vouchsafed to mortal men for | employ them, or they 
| wit 


as he wished to pick | 








will carry off your propert 
out your consent; and their demands are mo: 
strous, amounting sometimes to more than the ca 
and the boatman’s regular charge put togethe 
Neither the cab driver nor the waterman has authorit 
to interfere with the lawless who preten 
to transfer the luggage from its vehicle on land to it 
vehicle on the water 


“roughs” 


PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 
Bisware K 18 writing up his life. 


N APOLEON has vone to Cowes. 


Farner Gavazzi is in New York. 

Kinc Cuaries of Sweden is dead. 

Tue Emperordf Austria is 43 years old. 
Beau Hickman is writing his reminiscences. 


THIERS gets up at four o'clock 


nthe morning. 
Joaquin Miner's hat is the biggest in the 
East. 
LoweE.t, the poet, will remain abroad two 
years, 
PeRE 


woman. 


Hyactntur’s wife is a Buckeye 


GENERAL SuHERMAN has returned from 
Europe. 

Count Scropis and Pére Hyacinthe are in 
Brussels, 

Victor Hvuco’s only surviving child inclines 
to insanity. 

Minpurn, the blind preacher, is preaching at 
Atlanta, Ga. 

Ore Buu. has a private billiard-hall at his 
Norway home. 

Mario looks 


country before. 


no older than when in this 


Anna Dickinson is grown very Stout, and 
is ’ale and ‘arty. 

A “common scoLD” in Dunkirk, N. Y., has 
been fined $10. 

ApwiraL Winstow gets $24,000 for sinking 
the pirate Alabama. 

BLANTON Duncan. in addition to the gout, 
has a bold Roman nose, 

Joaquin Minver’s handwriting resembles a 
dilapidated hedge-fence. 

Tat perennial nuisance, Weston, is inflict- 
ing himself on Onargo, Ill. 

His Royal Highness 
burgh has composed a waltz. 

Kaiser Wu.nenm has given $200 for an au- 
tograph letter of Washington, 


the Duke of Edin- 


Trters has ordered the arrest of Don 
Carlos, if found on French soil. 

(‘agaruKs Reaper's new tale begins with an 
essay on the folly of tight-lacing. 

Sir Cuaries Dike is about to become the 
proprietor of Notes and Queries. 

Tue “ Tichborne claimant” recently began 
a starring engagement in London. 

M. Pavius, leader of the French Band, is 
about to issue a book on America. 

Brer Harre writes a neat hand, and, like 
Dickens, has a fondness for blue ink. 

Aveust 28th was the 314th anniversary of 
the foundation of St. Augustine, Fla. 

Corneuvs Vanpersitt has won $5,000 this 
Summer by playing euchre and whist. 

THe Emperor of China is to be presented 
with the Cross of the Legion of Honor. 

Rev. G. H. Rorgtyson denies all the other 
charges against him but that of falsehood, 

Tue Queen of Prussia has presented the 
Princess Salm-Salm with a $1,000 Testament. 

Tue Grand Duke Alexis has only spent 
about $500,000 in his little pleasure-trip thus far. 


Satscma is now the sole survivor of the 
league which broke down the Tyco nate in Japan. 


SENATOR Sumyer will place himself. under 
the care of Dr. Brown Scquard, a famous physician 
of Paris. 

Serceant Bates has been challenged to 
earry the American Flag from the Scottish border to 
London. 

AGassiz packed up and sent home 243 bar 
rels of specimens, using 2,000 gallons of alcohol for 
the purpose. 

As Bismarck cannot sleep. he passes his 
nights in listening to stories and music, and drinkin; 
champagne. 

Prince Aveustus Copure and his brother 
Prince Philip, arrived in San Francisco on the 10th 
of September. 

A nepuew of Louis Kossuth feeds one of! 
the stamp batteries at the Calumet and Hecla Mine, 
Lake Superior. 

Ir is impossible to convict a man for murder 
in Jersey City without a bill for $41.90 for drinks and 
$69.50 for meals. 

Severan generals under the Commune in 
Paris now ply the unassuming broom on London 
street-crossings. 

Tue Empress Elizabeth of Austria offers a 
prize of 100 florins to anybody that saves a human 
life in Austria or Hungary. 

Mr. Guapstone is about to visit Paris to 
hold a personal conference with President Thiers 
concerning the commercial treaty. 

Herr von TnitK, Prussian Minister of 
Foreign Affairs, has resigned office on account of a 
disagreement with Prinoe Bismarck. 

James Brooks, of the Express, is about 
60, and has been a New York editor 35 years, and a 
Member of Congress for several terms. 

Apuirat ALpEN and the officers of the 
American squadron participated in the festivities in 
houor of the [ni perial visitors to Berlin, 


The Rev. Father Conse: . lately Provin 
cial of the Or? 1 cstuts in St. Louis, has assumed 
th ney of tynativs College, in Chicago. 

Josa 
ster’s son, were both imbecile; Henry 
weak-minded, and John Jacob Ast.c's, 
Leics, 


a R. Gippinas’s son, and Pamel Web 
Clay’s was 
non compos 


Grorer ALBERT Scovr. a grandson of the 
Bible Commentator, Th Scott, has been knighted 
by Queen Vietoria occa cee vi Lbs @mumence in arch 


I now felt satistlied that omens and signs \ They will abuse you and curse you if you decline to | ecture. 
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AT THY GRAVE. 


7 AVES the soft grass at my feet ; 
\\ Dost thou i¢ me near thee, sweet? 
Though the earth upon thy face, 
l s thee close irom my embrace, 

Yet my spirit thine can reach, 
vetwixt us twain no speech, 
For (he same soul lives in each. 


Now | meet no tender eyes 


Ss ng mine, in soft surmise 
At some broken utterance faint, 
Smile quick brightening, sigh half spent. 


Yet in some sweet hours gone by, 


No responding eye to eye | 
| 


t 
Needed we, for sympathy. 
Love, I seem to see thee stand 
Silent in a sha ‘owy land ; 
With a look upon thy face 
As if even in that dim place 
Distant voices smote thine ears, | 
Memories of vanished years, | 
Or faint echoes of these tears, 


Yet, I would not have it thus, 
Then would be most piteous | 
Our divided lives if thou 
An imperfect bliss shouldst know. 
Sweet my suffering, if to thee 
Death has brought the faculty 
Of entire felicity. 
| 


Rather wou'd I weep in vain, 
That thou canst not shure my pain, 
Deem that Lethean waters roll 
Softly o’er thy separate soul, 
Know that a divided bliss 
Makes thee careless of my kiss, 
Than that thou shouldst feel distress, 





As of music stealing round. 

Forms thy hand the thrilling chords 

Into more than spoken words? 
Ah! ‘tis but the gathering breeze 
Whispering to the budding trees, 
Or the song of early bees. 


Love, where art thou? Canst thou not 

Hear me, or is all forgot? 

Seest thou not these burning tears? 

Can my words not reach thine ears? | 
Or betwixt my soul and thine 
Has some mystery divine 
Sealed a separating line? 


| 
Hush! I hear a low sweet sound | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
} 


Is it thus, then, after death, 

Old things none remembereth? 

Is the spirit henceforth clear 

Of the life it gathered here? 
Will our noblest longings seem 
Like some dim remembered dream 
In the after-world’s full beam? 


Hark ! the rainy wind blows loud, 
Scuds above the hurrying cloud ; 
Hushed is all the song of bees ; 
Angry murmurs of the trees 
Herald tempests. Silent yet 
Sleepest thou—nor tear, nor fret 
Troubles thee. Can I forget? 








HARD LUCK. 


BY 
C. SHACKELFORD. 


CHAPTER XXXII.—MY FLIGHT. 


¢¢ 7 P\OUTER, where is Mr. Verity ”” I asked, 

after resting a minute to get my breath 
- and regain my composure as much as 
possible, 

That young man, somewhat alarmed at the | 
suddenness of my entrance and the wildness of 
my appearance, gave no immediate answer, 
but hurriedly came round to me, folded his 
arms and, towering above me, exclaimed, 
tragically : 

‘“T knew how it would be. He has met his 
fate. Ralph, you have come back in love. I 
see it in your eye.” 

‘*Touter,” I said, with a hysterical propensity 
to laugh, ‘*be sensible! and answer my ques- 
tion, or PU—Tu— Don’t stand there like a 
iool, but tell me what I want to know!” and I 
began to walk wildly about the room, in a way 
that quite wearied him to follow. 

“Are you crazy ?” he inquired, coming down 
to a common-sense way of action, catching 
hold of my arms and pushing me gently, yet 
firmly, into a chair at the rear of the room. 
* Now, sit down, and tell me what is the mat- 
ter!” he commanded, sending me down witha 
thud. 

*T can’t tell you !* I answered, faintly. 

**Can’t tell me. eh? You mean you won't. 
Shall I express it ior you; break news to you 
that only belongs to me, now? I’m glad you've 
come a. this time, with no one in here but me.” 

* What do you mean? Out with it, sir, before 
I yo insane.” 

“You know it as well as I,” he said, touch- 
ing the fatal paper sticking out of my pocket. 
**What do the, want now in this fraud but the 
young man who boarded with Winkie? Who’s 
he? You. Didn't I know it as soon as I 
read the horrible thing? Haven’t I blamed 
myselr ever since morning for getting you to 
go there to board? I never did so mean an} 
act before. I never will again.” | 

He walked back and forth before me as he 
sai. this, rapidly and in a low tone. 

‘*So they’ve been here afier me ?”’ I asked, 
sptinging to my feet. 

* Yes and no! I know Patrolman 169. He 
came to me here this noon, as I was standing 
gutside on the steps, and whispered, ‘ Touter, 
you lived next door to Dr. Winkie. Now, give 
ne the vame of the boy or young man that has 
been boarding there ? ‘Can’t do it.’ said 1. 
‘pont Know him. I’m particular as to my ac- 
quaintances.’ Herel winked at him. ‘1 toink 
j have seen him, though.’ | said. ‘* Very good! 
Now, if you meet him again, find out where he 
lives, and let me know.’ With that he went off; 
but I've seen him since then, waiking up and 
down the other side of the street, which I know 


te be of wif beal. 





| report. 


| came. 


less you for 


*m as innocent this moment as you are.” 


*“*T’m just as sure of it as that I stand here,” 
* But ivs a hard 


he said, patting my shoulder. 
case, Ralph.” 
“Yes, against me. 
where Mr. Verity is ?” 
“Of course. He went home sick, yesterday, 
and hasn’t returned. 


port on that Waterlee & Gregg matter.” 


“Write it out and I’il tend to it, if you like.” 
I will, as I shan’t remain here,” 


* Thanks ! 

“Take time by the forelock, then,” said 
Touter, **and make out your report at once.” 

‘I'm disappointed,” I said, as, weak and 


* You understand the trouble. But 


Now, will you tell me 


In fact, he sent in word 
|} to me that he shouldn’t be here for a couple of 
days—or until he got the mastery of his cold.” 

*“*I’m sorry.” I said, “* because I want to re- 


weary, I clung to the counter on my way to the | 


little desk back of it. *‘* You're a splendid fel- 
low. Touter, in an emergency.” 

‘**Am 1?” he asked, innocently. ‘‘I am only 
doing what I thought would be pleasant for 


| you—just what I’d like to have you do for me 


in the same fix.” 

Why, here was a friend of the true metal, 
just when I was most in need of and least ex- 
pected one. His words lifted me half out of 
the slough of despair into which I had been so 
suddenly plunged. 

I sat down at his desk, finally, and wrote the 
In addition I penned a note resigning 
my situation in the store. but gave no other 


|} cause than sudden necessity. I did not show 
| the note to Touter, but merely said I must cer- | 
tainiy go away for a while. 


‘“*T suppose you must, until the truth comes 
out,” said Touter, with a sigh; ** but Iam very 
sorry for it. Of course, you couldn’t stand the 
anxiety of being always on your guard. I sup- 
pose things are blue enough already, without 


| giving yourself up for public exeecration by the 


papers, even before you are tried ?” 

‘- Yes—decidedly !” I exclaimed. ‘I could 
not endure that disgrace. It would be to me 
as bad as condemnation.” 

Here a customer called away Touter for a 
moment, and I concluded a note for Mr. Penn 


—with which I folded the newspaper account— | 


to be left until called for, or until they heard 
from him, to know where to write. 

“Did you get my furniture and traps from 
that house, Touter ?” I asked, as he once more 
stood near me. 

“Yes, the same afternoon your dispatch 
Everything is at my rooms. The doc- 
tor was moving then. Ha, ha!” 

** Now, my dear old fellow, you must keep 
my things for me until I come back, which may 
be in a month, in six months, perhaps a year 
hence. Have you any objection to getting me 
some clothes out of my trunks? I know you 
haven’t ! 
anything else that worries me.” 

*Eb—what’s that?” his eyes opening in 
amazement. 

**Money !” I said. 

* Poon! I thought of that. They'll cash 
your check for me next door. How much ?”’ 

‘*T’ve got two thousand dollars in bank—my 
savings for years. I want two hundred dollars 
now.” 

** Make out your check !” 

When I had done this, he ran out upon the 
street, and came back soon with the money. 

* You are a friend in need, Touter,” I said, 
warmly. 

“aml? Now, that’s good. I’ve neverjbeen 
of any particular use to anybody before, and 
even now I don’t take much stock init. You 
can draw on me for all you want of this sort of 
work, But let that pass. 
going to do ?” 

‘Get some supper, or I'l! drop dead from 
faintness, It seems a week since I read that 
terrible article in the paper, and my head grows 
dizzy when I think of it.” 

“Wait a few minutes, then,” said Tonter, 
* and lll go with you.” 

After a little while one of the clerks came 


Now, what are you | 
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a true friend !” I cried, grasping | wander away until I think Iam so completely 


lost that nobody can find me, and I'll not know 
myself where | am.” 

There was nothing said after this for several 
minutes, I busied myself icracing faces on the 





| 
| 


tadle-cloth, with a tine of my fork, and Touter | 


his spoon on the edge of his cup. 
he suddenly ex- 


balance 
**What a genius for crime !’ 
claimed. 
‘*Me ?’ T asked, aghust at the suy po ition. 
He burst into a 
“Of course not! I was 
Fimkin— Gost,” 
**An evil genius, most cert nly, Touter, A 


woh, 


thinking of Captain 


} 
| villain from the ends of his toes to the end of 


the longest hair of his head. I can think of 
nothing good or sacred that he would not attack 
if his self-interest demanded it.” 

**Oh! you know him, then?” asked my friend. 
**T have heard Mr. Penn speak of the man. He 
left his description at the store with 
ago, I remember, with instructions to arrest 
him if he ever put foot inside the dvor, What, 
are you going now ?” 

“It's time, Touter. Good-by! You are one 
of the best fellows I ever heard of, and I shall 
always think of you as such. When Iam ready, 
you shall hear from me. I have left a letter for 
Mr. Penn on your desk. Tell him all you know 
about my troubles.” 

**And what shall I tell Mr. Verity?” 

“Tell him you think I’ve gone crazy, as I 
have. Of all sad bappenings in my lite, this 
running away to-night is the saddest. Good- 
by, now.” 

He took my hand and held it with a strong 
clasp, looking me in the face, as if there was 
something on his mind about me, of which he 
wished to relieve himself, but dared not speak. 

*- Good-by,” he responded. ‘In everything, 
remember I am your friend, let me help you !” 

We went out tozether into the night. At 
the door we parted without a word, with only 
a firm grasping of hands, he to return to the 
store, | to begin my wanderings in order to 
escape the penalty of a crime wiil which I had 
no connection but an honest one, but into which 
I had been subtly drawn to gratify an insatiable 
revenge of my one bitter enemy. 

Where to go was a question to which I could 
get no answer from myself. I passed a hotel 


us years 


| just as a ’bus was about to leave. I entered it 


at once, without Knowing or caring where it was 
going; went with it to a depot, entered a car, 
and made myself as comfortable as possible tor 
a night’s journey. The conductor informed me 
that the first large town on his road was about 
eighty miles out, so I paia my fare to that point, 
reaching it early in the morning. It was a 
handsome little city, beautifully located. Leav- 
ing my valise at a hotel, I wandered about the 


| town, until the gray gloom of the Winter morn- 


But there’s one thing more than 


ing lost itself in the beauty of a golden day. I 
saw mills and factories, from whose tall chim- 
neys great clouds of black smoke were begin- 
ing to roll out and spread like huge ribbons 


| across the sky, and through whose gates went 


a small army of men and-women. A strange 
feeling of desolation came over me at sight of 
this busy life, while I, a fugitive, seemed likely 


| to endure an existence of resiless idleness for 


| months to come, 


Quickly came the thought, 
why might I not hide myself in one of those 
great establishments, by getting some employ- 
ment, no matter how humble! No sooner was 
the thought conceived than I prepared to use 
it, and so followed slowly after a long line of 


| Operatives. 


in, and Touter and myself went out, first to his | 
room for some clothes, and then to a restaue | 


rant. 
fearful, watchful, prepared to run at the slight- 
est intimation of danger, Touter, meantime, 
trying to reassure me. 

Keep calm, and have your wits about you !” 
urged this young man. * They don’t know you 


I know I walked like a guilty creature, | 


At the sign of * Office” on a door, I entered. 
Two men were standing by a stove, and as I 
approached, one of them said : 

* He can’t live.” 

Whereupon the other said with a sigh: 

* Too bad! He was a mighty smart fellow.” 

The first speaker turned to me, and politely 
inquired what I wanted. 

| stated my case—that I was a stranger in 
search of work. 

‘*What can you do?” was asked. 
keep books ?” 

**T have done that,” I answered. 

‘+ The reason I ask,” said the man, ‘is because 
our second bookkeeper is not expected to live, 
and we must have some one to Iill his place at 
once. If you choose, you can try your hand at 
it to-day, and we’ll ve able to tell then what to 


“Can you 


| do.” 


yet, you may be certain, even if they Know | 


your name, which I doubt. They'll give youa 
good start till morning, always supposing we 
don’t meet No. 169, who might suspect, you 
know. If there’s no reward offered by the 


| two previously. 


companies, the police won’t bother you if you | 


are out of the city. 
things.” 

‘**I’m not so sure of that, and I seem to be 
the only one troubled. I’m roasting one minute, 
and the next my teeth chatter like castanets. 
You see, this fugitive business is new to me, 
and the sensation anything but pleasant. I'd 
give all I’m worth to be out of the trouble.” 


“Just you keep ‘right side up witi care,’ 


Goldant. You'll feel differently to-morrow.” 
said my companion, striding along furiously one 
tinute, and then decreasing his speed to lay 
down some argumentative consolation. 

When we were fairly seated at a table, and I 


had swallowed, at Touter’s command, a glass of 
hot toddy, I felt greatly refreshed, and soon 


settled down to a deliberate mental considera- 


tion of my affairs, and to try and form some | 
plan of action, while Touter was running on as 
to how he felt when he read the article, what 
say to me when he saw | 


he thought he should 
me, etc., etc. 


“You don’t seem to be paying any attention 
‘Tm not surprised, 
Do you mind telling me how you | 
intend to get away, and where, and how you | 

| 


to me,” he finaily said. 
however. 


are going to keep away?” 


‘| wouldn’t mind doing that if I had any | 


purpose formed,” I said. **! shallleave the city at 


eevenc’ciock. Ts! us. lop somewsere a 
* bodoe JOU, yOu Uear old fellow! May God, vuiy auvwe where that may be—auu Wen! 


*Tain’t their way of doing | 


‘*Show me, please, where to begin, and I'll 
do my best.” 

He politely mentioned desirability of refer- 
ences ; and I replied that I was a total stranger 
in that place, having arrived only an hour or 
A silence followed this an- 
nouncement, and a meditative.contemplation 
of the floor by each of the men. 

* Let him begin, Charles,” said the elder of 
the men, finally. 

The establishment proved to bea large paper- 
mill, with an immense business. An hour’s 
work showed me many cogent reasons why my 
successor was in a dying condition. Neverthe- 
less I did not once falter in my purpose to re- 
main, if the company would keep me. That 
was decided in the affirmative that night, and I 
settled down, quite unexpectedly, in the quiet 
country city, and was as completely lost as if I 
had dropped into a well; for, working all day, 
and often half the night, I seldom appeared on 
the streets in the daylight, and knew no one 
save my landlady, who lived near the mill, and 
a few of the operatives. I wrote no letters, 
read no papers, cared for no society, and en- 
joyed my seclusion because it would be likely 
to keep me from being discovered. As soon as 
I got my work under easy management, I passed 
many a pleasant evening in strolling around the 


| town, and so unconsciously preparing myself, 


and making the way for one of the strangest 
happenings within my knowledge. 


CHAPTER XXXIIIL—UNWINDING OF THE REEL 
OF FATE, 

bey a fortnight afler my arrival, in one 

ol my tramps about the southern end of 

tue cily, where the suops Were most brilliantly 


}except that ot 
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lighted, the stores the richest in goods, ama 
the people the most aristocratic, I chanced to 
encounter in front of a drug-store a young 
man whose face and figure struck me with a 

tonishment, becanse of the marked resen 

hlance they bore to my own ‘n ev ry respect, 
the beard and mustache, which 
he wore full, though close-cut 3; while JT had 
only a long, narrow, but thick mustache. Ie 
was leaning against a lamp-post when I first 
saw him—the light from the drug-store win- 
falling full upon his face, heavy and 
swollen from the effects, apparently, of a ce- 
bauch, As T passed him, these words, ‘I'll 
put an end to it!” came from his lips in a low, 
thick voice. This exclamation left upon me a 
feeling of distrust in the man’s purpose ; and, 
after walking on a short distance, I turned 
back just in time to see him enter t'e drug- 
siore, and to recognize more strongly than 


dows 


| before the wonderful likeness that existed be- 


tween us. I seemed to be fascinated with the 
man for this very reason, and so watched him 
as he advanced to the clerk and obtained a 
small vial full of a dark-colored fluid. As he 
came out, I, suspecting the nature of his pur- 
pose, hurried up to the man who had served 
him, and inquired what he had bought. The 
single word *“laudanum ™ showed me that my 
suspicions of his purchase and his intention 
were correct. Without a second’s delay I ran 
after him, just in time to see him, a short dis- 
tance ahead, turning into an al'ey. When I 
reached the spot, he stood in the shadow so as 
not to be easily seen by passers-by, and was 
raising the uncorked vial to his lips. Without 
a word of warning or inquiry, I caught the bot- 
tle from his hands and held it up to the light. 
It was as full as waen purchased. and I dashea 


it to pieces upon the ground, At the same in- 
stant he gave me two or three quick b'ows on 
my chest, causing me only pain, not disability. 


If not stronger, | was more active thin the 
stranger, and turning quickly, I caught and 
held him tightly in my arms. They encircled 
him like a hoop, confining his own to his side. 

* What were you going to do?’ I asked, 
from behind his back. 

‘*T was going to murder myself.” he said, 
giving me a savage look over his shoulder, 
“and you're an infernal fool for interfering. 
Take away your arms,” 

** Not until you promise to give mea half- 
hour’s talk with you,” I said, in a low voice, so 
as not to attract attention, 

“I'll give you nothing. 
shout for help,” he cried. 

‘“*T don’t ask much of youn,” T bean. 
**Simply a few words here or somewhere else. 
Can‘t you be reasonable in the matter ?” 

‘“*What do you want ?” speaking more softly. 

“First, an interview in some retired place 
where I can talk to you, explaining, if you de- 
sire it, why I have saved you from killing 
yourself.” 

‘*T don’t care for that explanation. You've 
made a fool of me as well as yourself, by your 
put-in. Don’t think I’m thankful, and all that 
sort of thing, for ’m not.” His voice had de- 
scended from the high keynote of passion to 
a lower one of reason; and he stood quite still, 
with his head bowed down. 

“Come !” I cried. ‘ Will you give me that 
promise? If, after we have talked a little 
while, you want to kill yourself, well and good. 
I'll not interfere again.” 

** Kill myself!” speaking bitterly, “ Curse 
you! I had to borrow the quarter to bny the 
laudanum with ; and you've spoiled that. Now 
you think I can borrow again, maybe. But 
no matter; there are other ways. I promise 
you,” he said, finally. 

My arms at once dropped away from him, 
and he turned toward me as quickly as a cat. 

“That was pretty well doue by you,” he 
cried, catching. my arm and pulling me toward 
the light. ‘* You’re about my own size and 
build, and age, too, I guess. Why! confound 
it, stranger ! we look alike! Did you know it ? 
What’s your name?” asking the question ab- 
Tuptly. 

‘“*My name is Goldant, and I am a book 
keeper in a paper-mill at the other end o 
town. But don’t mind pxrticulars. Let's get 
to a quiet place where we cun talk without be- 
ing overheard or interrupted, and where we 
can, at the same time, be comiortable !” 

He shook his head at this. 

‘I’m too well, and somewhat too unfavor- 
ably, Known to go to any of my old piaces, 
You fix a spot.” 

I suggested the office of a centrally located 
hotel. 

‘* All right. They don’t know me there. 
But see here! There’s one thing I must have 
before Til budge an inch. Men live by eating 
and drinking. I’m no exception. 1 live by 
drinking.” : 

‘Yes; and you were going to die by it. 
Im sorry for you.” 

*No! are you? How much?” getting rid 
of a thick, muffled laugh, and rubbing his 


So let me go, or T'll 





hands together as we walked slowly down 
the street. ‘Just a sip, now, Mi. Gold— 
Gold—that’s easily remembered, but I'll be 


hanged if Ican get the other part. Al! I have 
it; Gold-aut !” 

As it was my purpose to use the man, it 
seemed policy to pumor him in this matter, so 
we entered a saloon, when he ordered an 
astonishing amount of brandy, and swallowed 
it at a gulp. 

* Whoop! that wakes me up and takes the 
cotton out of my throat. Let’s maren! [Pum 
equal to an army now.” And away he strode, 
putting me at my best pace to keep up with 
bim. The more I looked at him as he walked 
erect, suddenly vigorous and alert under the 
quickening power of the liquor, the more 
marked grew the resemblance vetween us, an? 
the more was | resvived io carry out a plan 
which should test him, myself, and perhaps 
eventually return me to my lost esiate in the 
world, The idea seemed a good one then, but 
{1 seems chimerical enough now. My .riend- 
less condition led me to iuduige in all sorts of 
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purposes ; and the one I was about to put into | will pay you seventy-five dollars each month 
execution was formed almost at sight of the |i vance, and your trave.ing expenses, You 
man, and perfected with the quickness of | Wis. ‘ress as you choose ; but yon must cut ofl 
thought as we proceeded. I knew that, rid of | your beard, and wear only a mustache. like 
the beard, ine persons out of ten would have | myself. This is the proposition in the rough,” 


mistaken him for me, although his full, bloated 
face, his heavy eyes and his shaking hand 
would, of course, undeceive who 
knew me, 


those 


Securing two chairs in a quiet corner of the 


very large hotei-office, where the shadows of a 
hill of heaped-up trunks fell upon us, I began 


the most extraordinary undertaking, and held | 


the strangest interview of my life. Sitting 
most in the shadow myself, I placed my com- 
panion where the dim light would touch him 
sufficiently on the face to enable me to study 
it without rudeness or impertinence. 

Throwing one leg over the cushioned arm of 
the chair, he leaned back wearily and sighed. 

‘**An hour ago,” he said, ** I thought my soul 
would be in another world, and my troubles 
ended. You were to blame for the disappoint- 
ment. It was an unfair thing!” He spoke 
ill-temperediy, and as if my effurts to save his 
life were injuries. 

‘* May I ask you a few questions ?” said I. 

‘**As many as you choose; but I'll answer 
them or not, as J choose.” He jerked his leg 
down from the chair-arm, and twisted himselt 
around so that his face was in the shadow as 
well as my own. 

** My first ene is simply for your name.” 

* Arthur Flynt.” 

“About twenty-three years old, I should 
judge ?” 

“Te 


“ That's my age, too,” I said. 


“That’s nothing remarkable. There’s lots 
of fellows of that age in the world. Don’t 
moralize, now, or [ll get up and leave. As it 


is, I am uncomfortably curious to know what 
you're driving at.” 

**T don’t want to be rude or over-inquisitive, 
Mr. Flynt, but I would like to know what made 
a young man like you want to end your life.” 

* Ever had any trouble ?” said Mr. Flynt. 

“All my life! That’s been my chronic 
disease—trouble,” I answered, 

“And you never wanted to end one and both 
in the easy way of going to sleep ricely, and 
never waking up ?” 

** Never !” 

‘Why, it makes me sleepy to think of my 
being rid of a miserable existence in so easy a 
way. I'd like a little music to help me over 
the bridge ; but I’m not particular.” 

“Then you prefer not to tell me the why of 
your attempt ?” I asked. 

*T didn’t say that. When one is in disgrace, 
and can’t get the smudge 
what use is there in living ?—that is, if a fellow 
is decent, and has any sensibility in his nature ? 
I have; and there’s little doubt in my 
that, soon as this interview is ended. I shall go 
swimm.ng in the dark waters of the Styx.” 

I think he was as earnest as a man could be, 
and firmly resolved to carry out that particular 
purpose of dying. 

**It must be disgrace of a terrible nature 
that forces you to seek death,” I said, consider- 
ingly. 

**To some people it would be nothing. I am 
a drunkard, if you please! I’ve been teller in a 
bank down-town, with a good salary. I have 
been discharged. The cashier abused me. I 
knocked him down; all, probably, because I 
was in liquor, and had been for a month, not- 
withstanding warning after warning from my 
employer. The fellow wrote to my mother— 
who worships me—an account of the affair, and 
her heart is nearly broken. He also put it into 
the papers, the scoundrel! I've tried to get 
other employment; but all have heard of my 
disgrace, or are likely to hear of it, and I’m 
not wanted. My old friends, having reasoned 
with me without effect, now turn their backs 
on me in my misfortune, and I find myself 
without either friends or money. In fact, I’ve 
been on a spree for a week. The cheapest way 
out of the trouble is to get myself entirely out 
of the world and everybody’s way. My poor 
mother won’t have to be tortured every day by 
the knowledge of my evil deeds. I love that 
dear old mother beyond everything in this 
world—except liquor ; and it is my cursed dis- 
sipation that has whitened her head long before 
its time.” 

Bending forward in his chair, he fixedly con- 
templated the marble tiles ot the floor, holding 
his head between his hands, with his elbows 
resting on his knees, 

**The great diiliculty between yourself and 
life seems to be a want of employment and of 
money, on the same side with your appetite for 
liquor. Am I correct?” 

That is about the correct thing,” he 
answered, gloomily, nodding his head slowly 
and continuing to gaze upon the floor. “I’ve 
no ambition lett. I'd like to know who would 
have, with no one for him but a dear old mother, 
whose heart is wearing out with sorrow—xaill 
the rest of the world against him? But what's 
the use of wasting time sitting here! I won't 
live in this way, and there’s an end of talking.” 

He sprang to his feet, and was moving away. 

* Let us at least finish our business, Flynt! 
Come back here and listen !” 

He put his hands in his pockets, and looked 
at me for a minute, with a stolid, indifferent 
air, then retucned to his seat. 

I] will give you em; loyment and reasonable 
pay,” I began, *if you will act tor me in a cer- 
iain matter, under my instructions,” 

At this his face brightened up a little, 
suid: 

‘“*Thank you! Let us hear the proposition.” 

* What | want you to do is to travel through- 
out the country, and to keep moving. You will 
avoid certain men and plices, which I will 
name, and wiil not return without my leave, 
For this easy life. I ask oniy that you make 
report to me of wuere you £0, wiiat you see, 
and what you do, and that you will swear to 
me, a8 a man of honor, you will not touch a 
divp of uquor during your ovr) ive. 





and he 


} ‘ There’s a 


of it off his character, | 


mind | 


For a minute he looked me steadily in the 
eye. 

** What is it ?” he 

“What is wha ” 

“The trouble, Is it r 
highway robbery, or some 
crime ?” 

‘It is none of them,” I answered; ‘even if 
it were, you are innocent.” 

“True ; but I’m not in the humor to abandon 
death so easily for such a race, after ve made 
up my mind it’s the surest and easiest way to 
settle my own troubles for ever. Give me a 
| few moments to think about the offer.” 

* Of course.” 

Whereupon he began to walk to and fro in 
the office, while I watched him with feelings of 
wonder to see how very like to me he was in 
form, features, and action. Search the 
over, and I could not have found a more per- 
fect counterfeit of myself with which to deceive 
any who might have been in pursuit of me. 
To employ him would require a large porti n 
of my savings; but I would gladly give them 


nquired. 


irder, or burglary, or 
other atrocious 


all to be free trom the life of constant dread I | 


was leading. 

While I was deep in the mazes cf what might 
| come forth against me in the future, Flynt re- 
turned to his seat. 

“ll try it,” be said. ‘*Here’s my hand on 
it. Now, when do we commence ?” 

“Atonce. Iam mighty glad of this, Flynt. 
for it saves you by saving myselt. In this life 
you are to live, you may be persecuted and 
threatened, but you can defend yourself. I am 
only shifting to your shoulders my own mis- 
fortune, which is that of being hunted for an 
innocent connection with a wrong that has 
been done. Take with you sufficient papers 
and credentials to establish your identity in an 
emergency. When will you start ?” 
train at midnight. Ill take it. 
The sooner I’m away, the better for me.” 

“True! On your way to the cars, step into 
a barber’s shop and have your face shaven to 
correspond with mine. Your word of honor is 
passed as to abstaining from the use of liquor ; 
for you cannot do business under its influence. 
You will travel hither and thither. doubling on 
your track as you may deem it necessiry. 
Don’t fail to report to me once a month, or 
oftener, if you hear of any important facts. 
You can draw on the City Bank the first of 
every month, and here’s the first installment. 
Now, is everything clear?” 

‘¢There’s nothing clearer,” he said. 
| you be here in an hour?” 

"+ Yes !” , 

‘Thank you. I'll be back by that time ;” and 
away he sped at a rapid walk, a regenerated 
man, I thought, as I watched his course. 

Before the hour was up he was back again, 
with a valise in his hand. 

“*T had to buy some clothes,” said he, ‘for 
mine were in pawn. Now, I’m ready.” 

He was so changed ‘or the better—so manly 
in bearing, holding his head up and stepping 
so tirmly, I could not help mentioning it to 
him, and saying now glad I was to see it. 

* Are you ?” he asked, brightly. ‘* Now there 
is more encouravement ; and, to tell the truth, 
| compared with two hours ago, I do feel like a 
new man. Perhaps this Jaunt will metamor- 
phose me entirely.” 

*Tve made a queer bargain with you,” said 
I, as he was about to leave, ** and you may be 


** Can 


annoyed at times, though IThope not. Of course, | 


you will not mention me under any circum- 
stances. When we meet again, I may be able 
to tell you my reasons for it ail.” 

* Oh! that’s all right; I don’t care to know 
until you’re ready to tell. As to trouble and 
danger, what do I care about them, after the 
events of to-night? This is a matter of busi- 
ness. To begin, I start. Good-by, Mr. Goldant.” 

He held out his hand and shook mine heart- 
ily with a strong, determined grip. I really 
disliked to have the man go, he seemed so 
much to me in the way of an acquaintance. 
| He didn’t seem to care much, for he moved 
swiftly down the street, whistling as he went, 
apparently as light-hearted as a child. Slowly I 
went tomy miserable lodging. thinking ofpothing 
but my strange adventure of the night, which 
had saved a man from death—a man who was 
my counterfeit in so many personal attributes 





—and whom I was using as a shield to ward off | 


expected blows. Little did I think of the 
wonderful change in my lite which would be 
effected through the instrumentality of my 


double ; nor could my imagination conceive of | 


the extent of the revolution in my history 
which I bad unknowingly so auspiciously in- 
augurated. 


I went on with my labors as methodically | 


|and with as plodding a faithfulness as though 


Arthur Flynt had never been encountered, yet, 
never for a moment forgetting that at any time 
1 might be pounced upon by officers of the law, 
and dragged betore an unpitying public as a 
notorious malefactor. 

(To be continwed.) 





STONE-CUTTER’S SIX 
WISHES. 


THE 


poor stone-cutter, a simple workman in 
the quarries. 





much, gained little, and was not at all con- 
tented with his fate. 

* Oh, if I could only be rich enough to rest, 
to sleep on thick matting, wrapped in a kiri- 
mon of soft silk!’ Suci was the sigh he 
breathed to heaven. An angel heard it. 

“It shall be according to thy desire,” said 
‘the angel to him. And he at once became 


| rich. and be rested, slept upon thick mating, 


For this [| aod wrapped hiwoeelf in a Lirimon of solt silk, 


world | 


() vec upon a time there was in Japan a | 


His lite was rude, be worked | 


STRATED NEWSPAPER. 


| It happened that the Emperor passed by. 
Ile was preceded by heralds on horseback, fol- 
lowed by a brilliant escort of cavaliers, and 


surrounded by persons who held over his head 
an immense parasol resplendent with gold. 


**What good does it do me to be rich,” mur- 
|} mured the man, *\as long as I have not the 
right to go out with an escort, and my head 


protected by a golden parasol? Why am! not 
an emperor ?” 

** Thou shalt be.” said the angel. 

And, indeed, he became the Emperor. He 
had an escort before and behind him, and peo- 
ple who held above his head an immense para- 
sol resplendent with gold. 

However, the sun with its ardent beams 
dried up the country, and the dusty road, 
quivering with its brightness, fatigued the eyes, 

“It is a great advantage to be emperor.” 
cried the man, ‘when the heat of the day ex- 
|} hausts you, and the sun never ceases to make 


| you feel his power! But if one could be the 
|} sun !” 

“Behold! Are you satisfied?” the angel 
asked. For he had become tiie sun, and he 


daried his beams up, down, right and left, and 
all around him. And he scorched the herbage 
of the earth, and the faces of the princes upon 
the earth. 

But now a cloud thrust itself between the 
earth and him. It held back the rays of the 
sun, and prevented them from falling upon the 
earth’s surface. 

“There is strength.” cried the sun; ‘ta 
cloud capable of resisting my power ; it would 
be better if I were a cloud.” 

**Very well,” said the angel. 

And the transformation was at once accom- 
plished. The new cloud placed itself haughtily 
between the sun and the earth, and so tho- 
roughly intercepted the rays of the sun that it 
soon saw the earth covered with its shadow. 
Then it caused big drops of rain and pouring 
showers and water-spouts to fall on the land, 
so that the torrents burst their bounds, and the 
rivers spread over and devastated the fields. 
| Nothing resisted the force of the inundation ; 

only a rock defied it, perfectly motionless. Ib 


vain the bellowing waters beat it in their fury | 


—the rock yielded not, but the foaming waves 
died at its foot. 

“A rock, then, is my superior,” said the 
cloud ; **I would rather be in its place.” 


And he was transiormed into a steep, un- | 


| ‘* You shall be,” said the angel. 
| 
| 


shaken rock, insensible to the rays of the sun, 
indifferent to the torrents of rain and the 
shock of the tumultuous waves. But he dis- 


tinguished at his foot a man of poor appear- | 


ance ; hardly clothed, armed with a chisel and 
a hammer; and the man, with the help of 
those instruments, struck off pieces of the 
rock, which he dressed into stones proper for 
cutting. 

* What 
man the power of ren: 
my base? Shall I be we 
it is absolutely necessary that 
man !” 

‘“* Have your will!” said the engel; and he 
| became again what he had been—a poor stone- 
cutter, a simple workman in the quarries. His 
life was rude; he worked much and 


is that?” cried the rock; “has a 
r pieces of stone trom 
iker than he? Then 
I should be that 


lot.— Japanese Fable, 


THE LATE CHARLES LEVER. 


PT\HERE is nothing in the history of litera- 
ture exactly to correspond with the sud- 
den and complete change in Lever’s 

novels intruduced by **The Fortunes of Glen- 

core.” Most authors change as times move on, 
and many have at certain periods of their lives 

chosen new fields of labor ; but Lever, half a 





fresh career. During twenty years of brilliant 
success he had been working a vein discovered 
almost by accident; but in his heart all the 
time was an ideal of literary labor to which he 
had given no practicai heed. He had won 
laurels, as it were, by sleight-of-hand, but his 
native ambition had never been satisfied. 
Whie he had been amusing the public with 
farce, he had been studying lite and character 
with a profound longing tor a higher order of 
Art, and when once he listened to the inward 


into his old courses. 
| isin two wholly distinct chapters; the first begins 
with * Harry Lorrequer,” and ends with **The 
Martins of Cro’Martin ;” the last opens with 
The Fortunes of Glencore,” and concludes 
with * Lord Kilgobbin.” Tiere is little rela- 
tionship between the two series. They appeal 


tribunal of judgment. There are ardent 
mirers of * Harry Lorrequer” who read the 
book again and again. and keep it with them 


was a disappointment, and all the subsequent 
novels in some sort a calamity; while those 
who know how to enjoy * Sir Brook Fosbroke ” 
find ‘Charles O’Maliey” protitiess and almost 
dreary reading. 

There was never much self-deception about 
Mr. Lever. He vas a man of the world, a 
scholar and a thinker, as well as a fiction- 
writer, and was not apt to be the sport of 
delusions. Beyond question, the novels of his 
later style are marked by great skill in the 
detection of character and in the unravelment 
of human motives. He had great Knowledge 
of life in aspects not revealed to many writers, 
and he had wit and rare intcNectual gifts, and 
a tine manly turn of character. With all this, 
he was by nature a story-teller. In incident 
and anecdote he was inexhaustible. Looked at 
closely, his fictions are a succession of anec- 
dotes, incidents and scenes. His constructive 
| powers were not remarkable. Tiere is no pro- 
| found, spontaneous, comprehensive movement 
| of tne whole story, each passage and paragraph 
performing its part. The plot is loose, with a 
tendency to fali Ww pieces Weward the end, 





gained | 


little, but he had learned contentment with his | hes a. 
| of afternoons this Fall are commanded by Fashion to 





century old, deliberately set himself to begin a | 


voice and followed it, he never turned back | 
His career as a novelist | 


to a different class of readers, and to another | 
ad- | 


as a constant companion. To these ** Glencore” | 
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rtunes of Glencore,” on which he 
readers to determine that he was 
capable of the higher class of fiction, was in 
this respect particularly defective. The per- 
sonages andevents are but indifferently wrought 
into the body of the story, and they shuffle off 
the stage toward the close in a very unsatisfac- 
tory fashion. 

As an essayist, Charles Lever has laid no 
foundation for an enduring fame, mainly be- 
cause he has been content to treat of passin 
events. His **O’Dowd” papers are 
witty and thoughtful. The range of 
in which he touched during so many years are 
the finest proofs he has left of his rare versa- 
tility. Not since the death of Professor Wilson 
has so great a loss befallen the oli Edinburgh 
magazine. In fiction of the order of his later 
style he has left no man of mark behind him 
except the veteran author of ** Pelham.” 


“The F 


asked his 
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subjects 


NEWS BREVITIES. 

Tue French cable is being repaired. 

Tue wild plum crop is immense in the 
Missouri valley. 

ITALIAN emigration to this country is largely 
on the increase. 

Goop mechanics can make from $7 to $8 
per day in Arizona, 

THe Western wits now call bigamy Utah- 


| lizing the female sex. 


Wisconsin this month holds a national 
convention of Quakers. 

Tue figures show 1 widow to every 300 in- 
habitants of San Francisco. 

PHENIXVILLE, Pa. is the first American town 
to export Pottery to England 

GrorGia Offers $25,000 in premiums at its 
pumpkin entertainment this Fall 

Topeka, Kan., has fined a barber 5 cents 
for shaving a customer on Sunday. 

Seven locomotive engines for Russia were 
shipped from Philadelphia last week. 

Docs in Kamstchatka have socks upon their 
feet to preserve them from the snow. 

THe streets of Rome have no lights but 
those placed before the images of saints. 

WitutamM Penn’s house, in Philadelphia, is 
now a drinking-saloon of the lowest class. 

TuERE are 90 councils of the Order of 
United American Mechanics in New Jersey. 

Enecrricity is used with brilliant effect in 
Georgia, as a hint to corner loafers to move on. 

News comes from abroad that Bulwer Lyt- 
ton is becoming quite infirm and aged in appearance. 

Tuey are trying to locate some of the Kaw 
Indians on a reservation near the boundaries of 
Texas. 
a strong league in New York 
is the annexation of Canada to the 


THERE is 
whose object 
United States. 

THe members of a brass band in Washing- 
ton, Ga., have been reported to the Council for 
tooting too loud. 


Tue Due d’Aumale has been elected Pre- 
sident of the Councils General of the Department of 
the Oise, France. 


Lapirs and gentlemen promenading together 


walk arm-in arm. 
Dr. Brooks, of Paducah, has received the 


appointment of surgeon and physician to the King of 
the Sandwich Islands. 


‘Tue Government of Costa Rica has deter- 
mined to have a navy, and has voted money for the 
purchase of a war-ship. 

Tue Colorado papers say they are getting 
in need of skilled farm help. Ordinary hands now 
receive $25 to $40 per month. 

Four flying squadrons of Italian cavalry 
are to be formed for the purpose of putting a stop to 
brigandage in the province of Salerno. 


Tne chief signal officer in Washington is 
engaged in perfecting an apparatus by which the ap- 
pearance and forms of the clouds at sunset may be 
recorded. 

Prestpent Marsnatt, of the Railroad Con- 
ductors’ National Association, has called the annual 
meeting of that body to be held at Louisville, Ky., 
October 23d. 

San Francisco papers state that the vint- 
age of 1871 is the best ever produced by the State, 
and that the one of the present year will probably 
excel even that. 

Tur Government of Brazil has given notice 
of its intention to discontinue the Consular Treaty 
with Switzerland, but declares its willingness to con- 
clude a new convention on a different basis. 


THE annual exhibition of the Massachusetts 
Horticultural Society was opened September 17th, in 
Boston Horticultural Hall. ‘here was a very rich 
exposition of fruits, vegetables, plants and flowers. 


Tur Pall Mall Gazette says that, after their 
expulsion from Germany, the Jesuits of the Rhine 
provinces will go to Holiand and Belgium, where they 
will remain for a time, and then go to England and 
America. 

Lovts Rret, who caused so much trouble in 
the Red River Region of Canada some time ago, is 
now electioneering in the Provenche district of Mani- 
toba, and is likely to be sent as a member oO! the Do- 


| minion Parliament. 


AmonG the many artistic objects that will 
figure at the forthcoming International Exhibition at 
Vienna, one of the most interesting will be a mode! 
of Soiomon’s Temple, carved in lime-tree wood, from 
the description of Flavius Josephus, 


Great regret is caused in Court circles by 
the ci-ulation of the rumor that the illness of the 
Princess of Uldenburg, betrothed to the h reditary 
Grand Duke of Saxe Weimar, is incurable. and that on 
this account the engagemeut may be brukeu off, 


Tue German Government has issued a 
second circular, in still more threatening terms than 
the original one, against emigrants ; who, it declares, 
will be treated as OULiaws Over Whom & Special sUr- 
veillance and supervision has beeu instituted. 


A curtous lawsuit will commence shortly in 
Paris. On July 23d, 1870, a wager of 200,000 francs 
to 100,000 francs was offered iu .. newspaper that the 
French would be at Berlin on the 15th of August. 
On the following day a merchant addressed a letter 
tO tlic Saute Jou. das accepting the Wager, aQu le u- 


‘ tends Lo sue ior sue money by iaw. 
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COMING OUT AT THE LITTLE END OF THE HORN. 


Uncrr Sau— Look at these figures, Ulysses. It seems to me that, through your folly in dealing with John Bull, instead 
have a nice little bill to pay him.” 


y , - To r world. He left St. Petersburg, and made a During his residence in Vienna he has grown 
ANTON RUBINSTEIN, triumphant tour through Germany, England, | from a virtuoso to a maestro, and has come to 

NTON RUBINSTEIN was born, November | and France. In 1870, he was offered an honor- | occupy a position among the few creative men 
A 30th, 1830, in an obscure Russian village. | able and lucrative position in Vienna, as director, | who are referred to for doctrines no less than 
which he accepted, and has retained up to the | for examples of the highest and most intellectual 


During his infancy his parents removed j a pod . . . 
present time. art. When that Titan of the pianoforte, Franz 


with him to Moscow, where, at the age of six 
years—having exhibited remarkable musical 
talent, and promising distinction in his profes- 
sion—he became known to Villoing, who was 
greatly interested in him. In 1840, after seeing 
Rubinstein rapidly improve during several 
years’ tuition, Villoing took him to Paris. There | 
he was introduced, at a concert, to Liszt, Chopin 
and Thalberg, and by his performances elicited 
their unqualified admiration. 

At the age of twelve Rubinstein composed 
pieces which attracted the favorable notice of 
eminent musicians. 

He remained eighteen months in Paris. and 
gave almost his whole time to unremitting 
study. From Paris he went to London, on his 
first professional journey, and attracted the at- 
tention of Mendelssohn, who immediately be- 
gan to take a deep interest in him. This tour 
extended throughout England, and the record | 
of it is that of a prodigy, whose appearance, 
talents and promise were alike extraordinary. 

From England he went to Holland, Sweden 
and Germany, everywhere meeting with the 
most enthusiastic reception. 

In 1840 the family, including his brother 
Nicholas, moved to Berlin, and the two boys | 
were placed under the tutelage of Dehn, 
where they applied themselves with ardor to 
their musical studies, assisted with advice and | 
example by both Mendelssohn and Meyerbeer, | 
who resided ther». In 1846 Rubinstein went 
to Vienna, ani in the intervals of study gave | 
lessons on the piano. Afterward we hear 
of his setting out for Hungary, with the flute- 
player Heindle, to give concerts. This was the 
severest season of his life, in which his suffer- | 
ings and disappointments were many, keen and 
bitter. He settled down in Berlin again, and 
between studying, composing and instructing, 
occupied himself until 1849. 

About the year 1852 the Grand Duchess | 
Helene of Russia took him under her patronage, 
and from that time his star began to rise: he 
became a celebrity. This imperial lady made 
him director of music at her court for 1852. | 
People began thencefor ward to talk about him ; 
his concerts came to be considered musical 
events, that excited everywhere intelligent | 
criticism and comment. It was then that he | 
founded the Conservatory at St. Petersburg, | 
afterward united with a special institution for 
orchestral rehearsals. He directed both, and 
whether as conductor or master, he appears to 
have won the most profound respect. It was 
here that he gave himself to symphonic compo- 
sition, and from this time forward his compo- | 
sitions have been numerous, many of them 
‘eing esteemed among the grandest in the 


Ey» 








ANTON RUBINSTIEN, THE EMINENT PIANIST.~-FROM A PHOTOGBAPH BY LUCEHARDT OF VIENNA. 
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of getting anything from him, I shall 


| Liszt, withdrew himself from the musical world, 
| there was only one artist whom Europe con- 
sented should assume his mantle. Upon Anton 
| Rubinstein was placed the chaplet which Liszt 
had abandoned. With the death of Thalberg it 
was thought for a time that tune, at least for 
| the piano, had reached its limit. It was Rubin- 
| stein who added another arpeggio, and proved 
) that he was Thalberg’s superior as a musician, 
and the worthy successor of Liszt in execu- 
tion. In him the two distinct methods met at 
| last. 
Such is the artist whom America now wel- 
| comes. 
| 
| 
|THE CANNSTATTER VOLKSFEST. 
| HIS Swabian festival began, Monday, Sep- 
tember 16, at Jones’s Wood, and continued 
three days, being numerously attended 
throughout by our resident German population. 
| The feature of the first day’s féesiivities was a 
| ballet divertissement. On the second, the 
principal event was the great historic Festival 
March, which began at 3 Pp. M., and is the 
| subject of our illustration. The third day’s 
| festivities were closed with a ballet spectacle, 
| and a grand display of fireworks, with calcium 
| lights. On the second day the attendance was 
estimated at between thirty thousand and 
thirty-five thousand, and was the largest gather- 
ing ever seen in Jones’s Wood. This is the 
eleventh annual Volksfest, and is given under 
| the auspices of the Cannstatter Volksfest 
Association. 


THE SERENADE TO PAULINE 

| LUCCA. 
| ()" the evening of Saturday, September 14th, 

Madame Pawine Lucca received, at her 
residence in Fourteenth Street, possibly 
the greatest compliment ever paid to any artist 
in America, since the reception of Jenny Lind, 
at the Irving House, some twenty-two years 
since. 

She was serenaded by the Liederkranz 
Society, in the full lustre of calcium, and with 
a magnificent orchestra. 

The street must bave been crowded with 
more than nine or ten thousand people. who 
exhibited by their thronging curiosity the ex- 
pectations which the Lucca has excited in the 
musical world, as well as their appreciation of 
the Society which had met to extend her so cor- 
dially a tuneful welcome. The serenade com- 
menced with the overture to Weber’s ** Der 
Freyschutz.” This was followed by the ‘ Bridal- 

, Song” of Kunz, sung by two hundred voices, 
and succeeded with a bouquet of melodies from 
Verdi’s * Macbeth.” Then came a chorus from 
Marschner, and the Coronation March frow 
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Meyverbeer’s © Prophé'e.” This terminated about 


stepped oul 
reverberating 


when Madame Lucca 
upon the baleony, and a loudly 

cheer arose from the ten thousand throats in 
the street, and some two thousand more which 
were framed in the windows immediately in 
Then 


midnight, 


front and on either si e of the house. 
leaning through the clustering green that 
trailed over the balcony, a winningly exquisite 


face appearcd, and its lips said tremulously, 
‘From my heart I thank you.” Again the mul- 
titude shouted themselves hoarse, and the 
Liederkranz responded with the fine old student 
song, ** Ecce quam bonum.” 

In the interior of Madame Lucca’s dwelling 
were gathered the representatives of most of 
vur leading journals, with many of our princi- 
pal operatic ard musical celebrities, and we 
inay honestiy say that never before has any 
leading soprano so wonderfully and completely 
established herself as the queen of every heart 
that was present, and this by the charm o° her 
manner and person alone, for necessarily there 
wes no vocalism within the house. although it 
contained on this evening the materials for 
such a concert as may rarely be given the public. 

In conclusion, we would speak of the per- 
sonal beauty of Madame Lucca, who is cer- 
tainly the loveliest soprano who has ever 
crossed the Atlantic to this country, were it 
not that in a short space the public will have 


the opportunity of judging her claims in this | 


respect, while they will be called upon to ratify 
the judgment of the Old World, which ranks 
her as the bright particular star of the operatic 
stage in every city where she has hitierto 


appeared in Eastern, Western and Ceutral | 
Europe. re 
THE NEW BUFFALO INSANE 
ASYLUM. 
HE corner-stone of the new Insane Asy- 
lum at Buffalo, N. Y., was laid with 
Masonic ceremonies on the 18th of Sep- 


tember. Governor Hoifman and staff. the 
S xty-fifth Regiment, N. Y. 8S. N. G., with an 
immense congregation of spectators, were in 
attendance. 

By the generosity of the City of Buffalo the 
State has been placed in possession of a loca- 
tion which has many advantages for an institu- 
tion of this character. The grounds embrace 
an area of two hundred and three acres, | 
bounded north by the Scajacquada Creek ; east, 
by the line of Elmwood Avenue, continued | 
from its present termination ; south, by Forest | 
Avenue ; and west, by a line para.lel to Grant 
Street, and tbree hundred feet easterly there- | 
from at right angles, forming nearly a square, | 


with a frontage on Forest Avenue of three 
thousand twenty-five and a half feet. Included 
in the tract is a slip on the east side, taken | 


and reserved by the City of Buffalo for the ex- 
tension of Elmwood Avenue, should it be re- 
quired. The grounds will be laid out and 
improved in accordance with plans to be fur- 
nished by the architects of New York Central 
Park and Brooklyn Prospect Park. 

Interesting addresses were made by Gov- 
ernor Hoffinan. the Hon. James O. Putnam, 
Dr. James P. White and Grand Master Fox. 
The box with the valnable historical contents 
was placed in its position, and shortly after five 
o’clock the stone was lowered, and the cere- 
monies brought to a close. 





FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 

Fasuion—Society’s uniform. 

A sE4-saw—The sword-fish. 

A maTTER of course—Racing. 

Tue first game of life—Bawl 

A makIne plant—The beach of the sea. 

A Leaat conveyance—The Black Maria. 

Don’r let your cattle stray; we once saw a 
cowhide in a shop. 

Gravity is no more evidence of wisdom than 
a paper collar of a shirt. 

Ir a dinner cold speak, what would it say? 
Give me none of yuur jaw. 

A New York firm put up young shad after | 
the manner of sardines, labeling them ‘‘ shadines.” | 

A HorsE has been known to go through the 
bars of a field correctly and without missing an oat. 

A CONTEMPORARY wants to know if a fight 
among horse-jockeys can be called “a war of races.” 

Tuey have ‘‘ Dolly Varden” chills in Georgia. 
The sufferer turns ali sorts of colors, and is terribly 
humped up. 

A youne woman being asked by a politician 
which party she was most in favor of, replie d that she 





preferred a wedding party. | 1859, without repairs, 


Wiuu1am, who always paid his debts, found 
that in less than a year after his marriage he had a 
little Bill to take up every day. 

Turopore Hoox was asked to review ‘‘ Three 
Words to the Drunkard.” ‘Oh, my dear fellow, that 
1 will do in three words : ‘Pass the bottle!” 


} used to tell a good story of his posting days, 
| going circuit in @ post-chaise, and at a dangerous 


| most wonderful Sewing Machine of the a 


FRANK LESLIE'S 


* My dearest uncle,” says a humorou 
“was the most ;oiit 
making a Voyage on the 
My uncle Was just on tne poin: o 
his head above the water for once, to 
and said, * Ladies and gentlem« 
cuse me?’ aud down he went.” 


Danube, and the boat sunk 
drowning. He got 
k OIF his hat, 











**Do you like these cigars?” a friend in- 
quired of a boon companion, * ludeed, I think they’re 
admirable !’ was the answer. ‘* Well,” continued 
the first speaker, * I'll tell you what Vi do.” “B 

ove !”’ said the other, ** now it’s coming!” “I'll give 
you ’—a pull of the superla ive cigar—** Lhe 
address of t fellow I got thei from 

Tue other day a youthful adi after the 
necessary preparations, set out on their journey to be 
married, but no minister made bis appearance. They 
repaired to the clergyiman’s residence to inquire as to 
the cause of de when, upon search being made for 
that gentle an, he was found in the cemetary, where 
he had been waiting for nearly two hours, beLeving 


he Was t: bury thei. ‘The liie-long Kuot was soon 
tied, and it Was felt Uiat “ all’s well that ends well.” 

WHEN Moli*re, the comic poet died, the 
Archbishop of Paris would not let his bo.ly be buried 
In consecrated ground. ‘The King, informed 
of this, sent for the Arclibisho and exXpostu.ated 
with hita about it; but fnding the prelate inflexibly 
obstinate, his Majesty asked “ PH ww many feet deep 
he ¢ onst crated ground reached?” This yrs 
coming by surprise, the Archbishop replied, ** About 
> answered the King, * 1 find the re is 
no getting the better of vour scruples; therefore, let 
his grave be dug twelv t deep, that’s four below 
your consecrated and let him be buried 
there.”’ 

A cCArpe*Ter’s duty is plane ; 

| A cobbler for food sells his sole ; 
| A barber who's ne’er crossed the main 

Still passes from poll unto poll ; 
The brickmaker, bloodthirsty elf, 
fo kiln’s been addicted of 0 id; 

The pilferer goes for the peu ; 

An elder’s as oft young as old; 
The weathercock-makers are vail 

Of the vanes they expose to the 
The bellows-man ne’er will refrain 

From “bowing” his wares to the 
A lawyer’s existence is brief; 

A printer ’gaiust vice should be proof; 
A builder will sure come to grief 

Who commences to build at the roof; 
The miller makes millions from mills ; 

In all trades can money be made, 
But newspapers suffer from bilis 

Which seldom or never are paid, 


Douerry, the late Chief-Justice of Ireland, 
He was 


being 












#rouna, 


blast ; 


last; 


part, where the road skirted a descent, one of the 
horse 8, who had been behaving wildly all the way, 
began kicking furiously. Much alarmed, Doherty 
called out, ‘This is Outrageous, I don’t think that 
horse has ever been in harness before.” “‘ Bedad, your 
| lordship’s right. He was only took out of the fied 
this morning.” “‘ And do you mean to tell me that you 
have put an unbroken horse to ny carriage ?”’ “ Sorra 
a sight of the .eather he has ever seen till to day. 
And if he brings your lordship safe to the fut of the 
hill, the master says he’ll buy him.” 








Have You Seen Ir?—Have you seen the 
ge? Toe great 
Wilson Underfeed, the machine which received Four- 
teen Premiums at the the Ohio State Fair at Mansfield, 
notwithstanding the many sewing machines compet- 
ing against it. This elegant sewing machine is on 
exhibition at the N. O. Fair, and attracts universal 
admiration for its superior finish and style, beautiful 
work, easy and quiet manner in which it stitches, 
braids, etc. 
offered this year at the N. O. Fair, consequently the 
Wilson cannot show its superiority over all other 
machines in carrying off all the premiums, as it Aas 
done before. NO machine ever exhibited has met 
with sucr success in receiving premiums as the 
Wilson. It is the best Sewing Machine in the world, 
and the Sweeping Victories it has gained, the large 
sales that are daily made, and the increasing demand 
for it, are the best proofs that it has no equal. The 
magnificent salesrooms of this company, corner of 
Superior and Bond Streets, will be brilliantly illumin- 
ated every evening this week, to give every one an 
opportunity to examine the Wilson, and see the 
Palace of Sewing Machines.—Cleveland Daily Herald, 
September 13th, 1872, The Salesroom in this city is 
at 707 Broadway. 








CHICAG., Jan, 22, 1872, 
FARWELL, Secretary Babcock Fire 

Extinguisher Co. : 

DEAR StrR—Our experience with the Babcock Fire | 
Extinguisher on this road (we have 230 of the ma- 
chines) has confirmed our first estimate of it, as a 
most desirable safeguard. We have saved our build- 
| ings repeatedly, 
| prevented what we may reasonably suppose would 


¥. W. 


have been large conflagrations, 


I cannot too strongly commend them 
use would render a fire a rare circumstance, 
Yours, truly, 
ROBERT HARRIS, 
Gen’! Sup’t Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Railroad. 








FACTS FOR THE LADIES. 

Mrs. O. Prerce, Boston, Mass., has used 
her Wheeler and Wilson Lock-Stitch Mac hine since 
earning from $12 to $15 a} 
week, making men’s clothing. 
ments and Wood’s Lock-Stitch Ripper 


THE “SCIENCE OF HEALTH,” 





poLoMON says, ‘‘ A virtuous woman is a 
crown to her husband.” By this rule the most val- 
uable of the sex is only worth one dollar and ten 
cents. 

A zeatous prohibitionist, on being asked 
why he signed every pledge that was presented to 
him, gave as a rcason that if he broke one, he would 
have the rest to fall back on. 


A counrry editor’s sole editorial in one 
week was: “If anything will make man feel juicy 
about the heart, it is to talk velvet to a pair of sky- 
colored eyes by moonlight, in a clover- field.” 


A Wester’ paper has the following adver- 
tisement : “‘ Engaged—Miss Anna Gould to John Can- 
dali, City Marshal of Leavenworth, Kansas. From 
this time henceforth and for ever—until Miss Anna 
Goul’| becomes a widow—young men are requested | 
to withdraw their particular attentions.” 


“IT spoutp think,” said a customer toa green 
boy in an apothecary’s shop, “that they couldn’t 
ca’ch codfish enough to supply all the cod-liver oil 
that is sold nowadays.” ‘ Oh,” replied the boy, “ you 


see they make it now out of any fish’s liver, and when 
they can’t get fish enough, dogs and cats come in | 
eviendid |” 


A new Independent $2 magazine, sent three 
months on (trial for 25 cents! by. S. R. WELLS, 389 
Broadway, New York. 887-88 








Tue Willcox and Gibbs SilentFamily Sewing- 
Machine is the best of all family sewing machines, 
| because it accomplishes most, makes the least noise, 
and does not injure the constitution of its lady opera- 
tors. These things cannot be said of any double- 
thread machine. 658 scant N. Y. 





E.&H.T. Anthony & Co., 591 Broadway, 
N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 
Frames, Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- 
|} bums and Celebrities, Photo-Lantern Slides, and 
| Photographic Materials. tf 


DETROIT TRIBUNE, oldest * and 
Michigan newspaper. laily has two editions each 
day, and the Weekly elition has a larger circulation 
| than any other (wo Michiyan newspapers combined. 


man in the world. H vis 


l you piease ex- 


ILLUSTR 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| yet powerful vegetable salve effect 


} cents per pot, 


LADIES! GO TO O'NEILL'S, 


Unfortunately, there are no premiuuis | 





See the new Improve- | 


and in one or two instances have | 


Their general | 


ATED NEWSPAPER. 


her husband to 


BELLA AIQUE ¢€ y entrea 
COU luiuledulalely Cunuda papers please 
copy. S55-5U 
THe new Colonnade Hotel, Philadelphia 


Pa., is already one of the best huown Hotels in the 


DRUGGISsS' Ts 
SELL 


Perry’s Moth and Freckle 


Beeanse it is reliable 


ALL, 


Lotion, 


extent Of wear for Cliudreu’s 


unless they have a 


SILVER-TIP 


Ou to protect the toe. 


Three weeks is the 


Shoes, 


For Service and Comfort, wear 


CABLE SCREW WIRE 


Boots and Shoes, the best and easiest. All genuine 
have Patent Stamps. 


=, 
Mh eieg 
Pr it 


“|& 


SEND for the Improved Postage Stamp Holder. 
Sample 5uc. Address, AMERICAN STAMP HOLDER Co., 
168 Fulton Street, N. Y. 








Le 





Holloway’ Ointment.—Searching 
through skin and gland, nerve and muscle, to the 
very source and centre of external disease, this mild 
ts acure with amaz- 
ing celerity. Sold 78 Maiden Lane, N. Y. Price 25 
Ask for new style ; the old is counter- 

fe:ted. 





Just Published, 
“THE HOUSE WITH THE L,”’ 


A NOVEL BY AN AMERICAN LADY. 


A more sprightly opening can scarcely be invented, 
The two schoolgirls in the old house working out its 
minysteries and secrets, form a most attractive tale, | 
Which becomes in its development startling, dramatic, 
and tragic. It begins in No, 383 of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
CHIMNEY CORNER, 


Issued Sept. 16th. 


’ ~ » pss — = 
| oe: D ) ? 





[Ocroser 5, 1872. 





INT2 WwW 


Upholstery Department 


Comprises a choice stock of 
Satin Damasks, Plain Satins, 
Figured and Plain Silk Terries, 
Oriental Tanestries, Cachemires, 
Plain and Figured Worsted Terries, 
Tapestry Piano and Table Covers. 
French, Swiss, CGuipure and Nottingham 


CURTAINS, 


New Designs. Also, 


| Bedding of all Descriptions, Window Shades, 
Cornices, Hollands, Etc., Etc. 


Fine Carpets, 


Tall, (872. 


and improvements to our 
being now complete, we 


YORK, 


For 
The extensive additions 
CARPET DEPARTMENT 
have opened 
Moquettes, Axminsters, Wiltons, Velvets, 
Brussels and Tapestries, 
In entirely New Designs. Also, 
Aubusson, Axminster, Turkey and 
Dutch Carpets, 
Woven entire for Rooms. In a Large Variety 
of sizes, 
Three-ply and Ingrain Carpets, 
English and American Oil-Cloths, 
Druggets, Rugs, Mats, Etc., Etc., 


AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


‘WHOLESALE & RETAIL. 
‘Wedding, Visiting and Ball Cards, 


Note Papers, 

and Wooden 

302 Broad- 
858-91 








| Monograms, Crests, French Initialed 
| Cards for Golden, Silver, Tin, Crystal 
Weddings. EVERKDELL’S elegant styles, 
way. Established 1840, 





H. O'NEILL & CO., 327 


STRAW 


200 doz. Straw Turbans, 80c., worth $1.25 


FRENCH FLOWERS. FANCY 
500 doz. Fancy Wings, 5vc.; 
Largest stock of Ostricl and Fancy Feath 





| 


_ NOVELTIES 


Valenciennes Collerettes, Ruffles, 
ing wear, made up in the latest styles. 


TIES & BOWS. 
1,000 doz. Winds. r Ties, 


We have now open the largest 
prices. 


_ HLADIES! GO TO O'NEILL'S, 





Importers of Millinery Goods, have now open a full line of New Fall and Winter Goods. 


100 doz, Straw Turbans, $1, $1.25, $1.50, $1.75, $2.10, 
100 doz. English Straw Hats, all the newest shapes, 


sold eisewhere for $1. 


~ RIBBONS. = 
B he “ Full line of all the new shades in Nos. 5, 9, 12, 16 and 22, a = ei 
= 42 SASH RIBBONS. FANCY & ROMAN SASHES, a ¢ te 
5 ~ Roman Sashes (all silk), $3. “A Se 
"2s | VELVETS. TURQUOISE SILKS. ENGLISH CRAPES. | B & 


BLACK THREAD, CUIPURE, TRIMMING LACES. 


Bows, etc., etc. 


WINDSOR TIES. 


37c.; sold on Broadway for 75c. 


stock of Milline 
All goods marked in plain figures. 


& 329 SIXTH AVENUE, 
cOoOoDsS. 


FEATHERS. OSTRICH TIPS. 
1,000 doz. Fancy Feathers, at a great sacrifice 
rs ever offered in the city, and the cheapest. 


\ 


‘STHINO Of 03 iSzdv1 





IN LACES. 


Articles in Lace and Illusion, for ladies’ even- 
Orders forwarded by mail or express. 
CREPE DE CHINE SCARFS. 
and at the lowest 


ry and Lace Goods in the city, 





327 & 829 SIXTH AVENUE. 





GRAND OPENING. 


J. ROTH 


SCHILD, 


IMPORTER, 
EGS to announce to his friends and customers that his first GRAND OPENING will 


take place on WEDNESDAY, September 25th, when he will exhibit the finest ut 


tion of 


PARIS MiIiLLIN DRY 


Of the most recherché styles, from the leading Paris 
choicest Novelties that 


French Millinery Goods, Paris Flo 


JET & BEAD ORNAMENTS, 


and London houses. Also an eudless variety of the 


were ever landed, in 


wers, Ostrich and Fancy Feathers, 


ETC. 


J. ROTHSCHILD, 58 West 14th St., N. Y.; 277 Rue St. Denis, Paris- 











SEND FOR THE 


Gold Illustrated Circular, 


| 


Giving fresh and full information of the 


FALL & WINTER FASHIONS 


IN 


| JEWELRY, WATCHES, CHAINS, ETC. 
Cireulars Free. 
Any goods, ¢. 0. D., Privilege to examine before 
paying. 
F. J. NASH, 
712 Broadway, New York. 


“Has a good stock, and is entirely reliable.”"—Ap- 
pleton’s Journal. 

‘¢ Whose goods are just what he represents them.”— 
Christian Union, 

“Worthy of the fullest confidence.”—Christian 
Advocate, 





FINE ELECTRO SILVER - . PLATED 
TABLE-WARE AND CUTLERY. 


At Wholesale Prices. Warranted Best Quality. 





best | | 


J. U. UNDERHILL, Manufacturer, 
| 18 John Street, New York. Silver-plating and gilding. 
tf 





‘LAUER’S: DiA OND XXX ALE. 


Put up in casks of six dozen pints, for family use 
and the trade, at $1.50 per doz Bottled only by 
FRED. W. LAUER, Agent, No. 104 North Fifih Street, 
| Reading, Pa. 855-338 


ANON 


Or 


of Electro Galvanic, Pat. 2 Jure, °68. wy) 
STARTLING & BEAUTIFUL INVENTION ! 


A continuous stream of Electricity conveyed to the 
Optic Nerve! 
The Organ of Sight restored to its original strength ! 1 


Eye employment, however continuous, rendered free 
from discomfort !11 


BY 


J. MOSES’ 


Patent Electro Galvanic Spectacles. 
Wholesale & Retail Agents wanted everywhere. 


J. MOSES, Patentee, 


Hartford, Conn. 















¥, FIRKT 
Z> Exrrneviszer, 


* Absolutely the best protection against fire.” 
’ Send for “Its Record.” 
F. W. FARWELL, Secretary, 
tf 407 Broadway, N. Y. 
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NOVELLO’S CHEAP 


NOVELLO’S GLEES, PART SONGS, etc....each 5c. 
\ ViELLO'S CHURCH BEUIGIC .sccccccsoce vere 6c 
VELLO’S ORGAN MI | ) eer rr 0c 
IVELLO’S PIANO MUSIC (BOORKS)......006- 1c. 
IVELLO’S POPULAR SONG (BOUKS).......  50¢. 
SOVELLO'S ORATORIOS.... 2... -6 + eeeeeees ee 50C, 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS ( Vocal Sc PRD ccencccees $1.00 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Pianoforte Solos) T5C. 


Ask for NOVELLO'S Editions. 
Send for Catalogues and Lists to 


NOVELLO, FEWER & CO., 


tf 751 BROADWAY, NEW y YORK. — 
Wri 
Providence Wringer, 
NEW 1872. 
Moulton Rolls, gP 


Most Durable; 









pr 
: | w—~_ PROVIDENCE 
Double Spiral Se - 


Cogs, | a llc 


NY 


Curved Clamp, : = 





Easiest work 





MUSIC. | 





pl 
MOULTON ROLLS aa «a 
Molde Pireast DOUBLE SPIRAL G nN 
. & CEA | 
—<R_ 9) 
Metal Journ Li _sust Le . 4 
Caslugs. P LAM 
aslugs aveD Cc { 


No Wear Out. 
PROVIDENCE TOOL COMPANY, 
11 Warren St., N.Y¥., and Providence, R. I. 


RESIDENCE offered to a 
the hou r 


PYOARD and 
lady or gentleman in 


at Torquay, lPevonshire. Every comfort; geod on 
ciety. ‘Terms, five guineasaweek. Addres-, Mis. 
Post Ollice, St. Mary’s Church, ‘Torquay, Devon, bug 


land. oe samedi 
J. GRAHAM, 
OOKING GLASSES & FRAMES, 


No. 82 BOWERY, 
Above Canal Street, NE w Y< RK. 


W. 





Rest Place in New York to Buy Reli- 


The 
able Watches, fine Diamonds, rich fashionable Jew- 
elrvy and sterling Silver Wedding Presents, is 


’S, 97 Fulton Street. | Diamonds a specialty. 


SQUIRE 

R OT AL iH AVAN A 
LOTTERY OF CUBA, 

Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 
nished, Orders solicited and promptly 
The highe-t rates paid for Doub!oons and all 
for all Government 
Bankers, 16 Ww all St. N.Y. 





filled. 
kinds of Gold and Silver; also for 


TAYLOR & CO., 


ARE YOU MUSICAL ? 


| F so, be also prudent. lo not throw away 
money on high-priced publications when you can 
purchase 10 or 20 pieces of excellent sheet music, ar- 
ranged for the Piano, for one dollar. Call or inclose 
stump for new Catalogue. BENJ. W. HiTCHCOCK, 
Pp ublisher, 439 Third Avenue, N. Y. tf 


Securities. 





Book Agents 


Now at work, or looking for some new book, will miss | 
write for circulars of the best | 
Extraordinary inducements | 


it if they do not at one» 
selling book pone’, 


otvfered. Address, F. « ae. Be 


873-900 


- REED, 139 E ighth St. 





4 GEN TS w anted,—Agents ms ike more money ai 
& Work iv <tuanutanything else. Particulars free. 
G. STINSON . Co., Fine Art Publishers, Portland, Maine. 





A Person having 
has dis- 


TERVOUS ‘DEBILITY.— 


a tried in vain every advertised remedy, 


covered a simple means of self-cure, which he will 
send free to his fellow-sufferers, Address, J. H. 
REE Vis, 78 Nassau Street, 3 ms Es 885-97 


TO SELL OUR 


CAMPAIGN CHARTS 


TO EVERY 
AMERICAN VOTER. 
Send stamp for Circular, 

Cc. BRIDGMAN, 


5 Barclay St., New York. 


9 OD 
Agents 
Wanted 


Ik. 








>) APID RECKONING, system of the famous 
I \ “Lightning Calculator,” whose exhibitions 
l almost miraculous. Any one Can learn ; use- 
book enlarged, only 25 cts. 


seemes 
iul to all ; 


tf JESSE HANLY & CO., 119 Nassau St., N. Y. 
ANUFACTURERS of NEW 


their goods intro- 
send samples to C, 
878-91 


\ articles desiring to get 
duced in Europe will please 
Fe. ECKHARDT, 359 Broadway, New York. | 


qVERLASTING PERF UME.W— “DOLLY 
Varden’s” Periuie Satchet, and a pack of 
Magician's Cards, sent for 25c. A‘ ldress, CRAWFORD 
& CO., 65 Nassau Street, New York city. u 





You ask WHY we can s« nN 
First Class 7 Octave Pianos fi 
$290? We answer—It cos 
less th an ¢ 300 to Make an 
Piano sold through Agent 
m of whom make 100 per ct. rotit, 
<3 fe have no Agenta dut ship 

| direct to families at Factory 

® price, and warrant Five Year 
Send for illustrated circular 
which we refer to 300 Bank 
Merchants, &c. (some of whon 
you Sw 4 know), » using our ‘Pianos in 40 States and Territories 
+ Pio Peandwav. New York. 


















ny K. PHC NIX, Bloomington Nursery, Il. ; 600 
« acres; 21st vear; 12Green Houses; Trees, BULBs, 
HieDGE PLANTS, Nursery Stock; 4 Catalogues, 20 cts. 


&8H-89] 


“TRUE TO EACH OTHER,” 


A Boys’ Story of remarkable power, begins in 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY, 
Wo, 310, Issued Wednesday, Sept. 18. 
A very charming Chromo will be given with it, entitled 
“Comings ue” 


Equal to those sold by dealers af the price of a year's 


subscription to this capital paper. 








a5 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUS 


DEGRAAFR 


(Branch Store 81 
STILL CONTINUE ZO KEEP 





& 
87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 130 and 132 Hester Street, 


Of 


rFRATED NEWSPAPER, 


LOR, 
New York, 


LAX 


Fourth Avenue,) 


THE LARGEST STOCK OF 


PanLu.., G 
Furniture, Carpets, 
Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 
S pring-Beds, Etc., 


any House in the United States, which they offer 
at he etal and Ww holesale > price s. 80 


762 








WONDER GANERA! | 


THE GREATEST INVENTION OF THE ACE. 





WILL SHOW ANY OPAQUE OBJECT. 
Inclose stamp for Illustrated Circular. 

E. I. HORSMAN, 100 William St., N. Y., 

Agent for the United States. 


Sole 


oOoTrnHtEeE RNR s, 

LACTEOUS FARINA. 

A The Mother's Milk Substitute. 0 
Ext nsiv rey a and recommended 


e most eminent physicians, 
Sold by Druggists and Grocers, U 


IVE 
1S NESTLE'S 





/ 
H. ASTIE & Co., Sole Agents, 
ig 15 South William Street, New York. R 


INFANT S. 


MONEY for poor men! A Cash Salary of $30 per 
week paid to honest men and women, to engage with 
us at once. Business honorable and first-class. Four 
beautiful ones given away to agents, and every- 
thing farniahed. LW EBBER & Co., Marion, 0, 887-90 


JAPANESE PAPER WARE. 


| great demand. A complete success. 

Water and Chamber Pails, Slop Jars; Spittoons, 
Milk Pans, Basins, Fruit Dishes, Trays, Ete. Durable 
andcheap. Trade supplied. JENNINGS BROTHERS, 
Manufacturers, 352 Pearl Street (Franklin Square), 


New York © ity. 885-38 - 
481 Broadway, N. Y., 


A Creat ‘Offer. 
One Hundred 


wit DISPOSE of 

PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarterly installme nts. 


M N EY MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key 

Check a? Catalogues, samples and 

full particulars FREE. 8S. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 
850-901 














HORACE WATERS, 





“COMING. OUT,’ 


A capital Chromo given gratis with No. 310 of 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY, 


Ready Wednesday, September 18th, in which 
begins a capital story, entitled 


“TRUE TO EACH OTHER.” 


JAINTER’S Manual, a complete practical 
guide to house and sign painting, graining, var- 
nishing, polishing, kalsomining, paper-hanging, letter- 
ing, staining, gilding, glazing, silvering, glass-stain- 
ing, analysis of colors, harmony, contrast, etc. 50 
cts. Book of Alphabets for Painters, Draughtsmen, 
etce., 50. Watchmaker and Jeweler’s Manual, 25, 
Soapmaker’s Manual, 25. Phonography, 25. Hunter’s 
and Trapper’s Guide, 20. Art of Training Animals, 50, 
Rogues and Rogueries of N. Y., 25. Taxidermist’s 
Manual, 50. Dexter System of Improving Speed, 50. 
Guide to Authorship, 50, Lightning Calculator, 25, 
Impromptu Speaker, 25. Book of Advertised Won- 
ders, 50. Ventriloquism, 15. Memory Improved, 15. 
Houdin, the Conjuror, 50, Spirit Mysteries Exposed, 
15. Barkeeper’s Manual, 25. Self-Cure of Stammer- 
ing, 25. Home Recreations, 25. gg Of all booksell- 
ers, Or mailed postpaid on receipt of price by JESSE 
HANEY & CO., 119 Nassau Btn, N. Y. tf 





FREE TO BOOK AGENTS. 


AN ELEGANTLY BOUND CANVASSING 
K for the best and cheapest Famiy Bible ever 
ata shed, will be sent free of charge to any Book 
Agent. It contains nearly 500 fine Scripture illus- 
trations, and agents are meeting with unprecedented 
success. Address, stating experience, etc., and we 
will show you what our agents are doing, N a _ 
PUBLISHING CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Astounding Revelations! 
whole life, past, present, and future, with a beautiful 
and correct picture, name and address of future hus- 
band or wife, by the greatest living Astrologer. In 
close 25 cents, state date of birth. Address, R. 8S. 
LY FOR D, B ox + 42, Jersey City, N. J. 887 99 
GENTS. —Headquarters for Agents’ Supplies. 
The largest Manuf’y of Agents’ Goods in the U.S, 
We make 100 different fast-selling articles—largest 





1A written 
Chart of your 








Co., Baltimore. +8 -9v 


Of most ELEGANT 


Of Classic Designs, 


‘GLOBE 


= most EFFICACIOUS Stomach 


DUNHAM & SONS, 


(ESTABLISHED IN 1834,) 


Manufacturers of Piano Fortes. 








Warerooms ! 17 Union Square, N. Y. 


Crystal Chandeliers, 


GILT, BRONZE AND DECORATED. 
GAS FIX TORE S 
DESIGNS, unequaled in variety 
and excellence, 


Bronze Figures, Ornaments, 


Gilt and Bronze Clocks 
nd Warranted Best Time- 
keepers. 
Manutaciured by 
MITCHELL VANCE 
597 __507 Broadway, New York. 


SUR RE of SUCCES where. Business high- 


ly profitab'e and legitimate, Article needed in every 

Family, sells to great satisfaction. Address, a R- 

SON CHEMICAL MANUFACTURING CO., Philadelphia, Pa, 
855- 89-€ ow 


& Co... 


SS5-59 





MICROSCOPS, The only genuine cheap 
Scientific Inst: ‘ument. Magnifies 100 dia 
meters, TEN THOUSAND times. Invaluable to Students, 
Professional Men, and for the home circle. Has no 
EQUAL at less than $15. Price ONLY $2.75, sent free 
and prepaid on receipt of prce. Iliustrated circulars 
FREE. Address HUNTER & CO., General Agents, 
Hinsdale, H. 





AGENTS! Nowis the time to make money 
worth $1 for 25c. 
AUSTIN, Elsie, 


GENTS! 
Sample 
stamp. Address L. 
MHK CONFESSIONS of an 
Published for the benefit of young 
otbers who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc., supply- 
ing the means of self-cure. Sent free of @harge. Ad- 
dress, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Lox 153, Biooklyn, 


J. G. SCHULL 


Merchant ‘Tailor 


H and Domestic’ Goods on hand, which he will 
make up, in the very latest styles, cheap for Cash. 


__No. 16 Ann Street New Yo Yor ‘k. m4 
Now Ready, 
“A WOMAN'S SECRET,” 


By WALTER EDWARD McCANN 
An American Novel, of remarkable merit, 
plot and character. 
that will interest all, and the secret is one well kept, 
as the reader will find. This charming novel begins 


Meee or PRANK LESLIE'S 
CHIMNEY CORNER, 


Issued Sept. 16. 


Mich. — 


INVALID. 


men and 








in style, 


“Pps Y( JHOMANCY., or SOUL- 
CHARMING.” How either sex may fascinate 
and gain the love and affections of any person they 
choose, instantly. This simple mental acquirement 
all can possess, free, by mail, for 25 cents, together 
with a Marriage Guide, Egyptian Oracle, Dreams, 
Hints to Ladies, etc. <A queer, exciting book. 
100,000 sold. Addreas T. WILLIAM & CoO., Publishers, 
Philad ‘Iphia, — 878-902e0W 


PER WEEK and expenses paid. We 
want a reliable agent in every county 
in the U, 3. — Hudsoa 
River Wire Co.,. 130 Maiden Lane, 
N. Y., or Chic gO, Ill, eow 


Boker’s 3 Bitters! Boker’s Bitters! 
Nobody should be without a bottle of 


“BOKER’S BITTERS,’ 


of more than 45 vears has 
FAR the BEST and 
Bitters, as 
Beware 





Since an 
proved them 


experience 
to be BY 


well as a very agreeable and pleasant cordial, 


of Counteryeits, and buy only of respectabie houses. 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, 





| 


commission ever offered ; just the goods for State and | p, O, Box 1029. 66 Liberty St., New York. 
country fairs, Send stamp for circular, WESTERN 878- sseow 
NOVELTY MANUF’G CO.,, Cleveland, Ohio. 887-88 — . — a , 
$275 A MON ~ Agents : anted. Best cheap | 
A DAY to sell DORMAN’S LITTLE GEM coed Sewing Machine, S. M. Co., Bidde- 
$10 and Rubber Stamps. Address U. S, M’r’a | ford, Maine. 887-90 


97 West Lombard St., 
ESTABLISHED i853. 


H B. KIRK & CO., dealers in Feney Gr le | 
e ceries, and Importers, Jobbers and Deaicrs in 


strictly first-elass \\ ines, Liquors (of mature age), Malt | 
Liquors, Cordials, ete., sell their goods at doton torn | 
prices, and deliver to a)l paris of the city and rook- 
lyn. 69 FULTON STRERT. 


$42 


Horse and carriage fur 
B. SHAW, 


7-99 


A MONTH! 
nished. Expenses paid. H. 


Alfred Me. 8s 


Pomeroy's Trusses. 


Unrivaied for the relief andcure of Hernia or Rupture. 


POMEROY & OO., 744 Broadway, New York. 


ava AND BEDROOM | 











|New York, Cork and Liverpool. 


NEW & FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS. 
THE LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 


| OCEANIC, CELTIC, REPUBLIC, ATLANTIO, 
BALTIC, ADRIATIC, MAJESTIC. 
Salling from New York on SATURDAYS, from 


| 


Liverpool on Thursdays, and Cork Harbor the day 
following. 
| From the White Star Dock, 

Passenger accommodations 

valed, combining 
SAFETY, SPEED, 

Saloons, state-rooms, smoking-room, and bath- 
rooms in midship section, where least motion is 
felt. Surgeons and stewardesses accompuby these 
steamers. 

RATES—Saloon, *80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency 
to London, Liverpool, Glasgow, Londonderry and 
Bristol. Those wishin’ to send for friends from the 
Old Country can now ob a.n steerage prepuid certifi- 
cates, $33 currency 

Passengers booke d to or from all parts of America, 
| to Paris, Hamburg, Norway, Sweden, India, Australia, 
China, etc, 

Drafts from £1 upward. 

For inspection of plans and other information, apply 
at the Company’s offices, No. 19 Broadway, New York. 

tf eA H. SP ARKS, Agent. 


Gur WESTER 


Jersey City. 
uuri- 


Pavonia Ferry, 
for all Classes 


AND COMFOR 







P.O BOX1408, PITTSBURGH PA 
Seeedt Loading Shot Guns, $40 to $300. poutte Shot 
sens $8 to $150. Single Guns, $3 to $20. ea, $8 

to $75. Revolvers, $6 to $25. Suxup Stamp m.. es 





List. Army Guns, Revolvers, ¢-¢., boughtor traded for. 


880-930-e0W 





ey. (postage free) for 50cts. Retail quick for 
$10. RK. L. WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham Square, N.Y. 


87. 923-6 ‘OW 


“Coming Out,” 

A Charming Chromo-Lithographic Cift Plate 
Presented with each copy of No. 310 of 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY, 


In which a capital new story wili begin, 








Agents wanted every- | 


Terms to Agents for | 


>| W! 


AS constantlya good selection of Foreign | 


Pussie is a charming creation | 





“TRUE TO EACH OTHER.” 


THE 
DEMOCRATIC PAPER 
NEW YORK. 





! 
| THE 
| 


NEW YORK 


EXPRESS. 


| Daily, - - - $9.00 per Annum. 
Weekly, - - - 1.50 “6 
Semi-Weelly, - 3.00 66 


NOW IS THE 
‘TIME TO SUBSCRIBE. 


{ are on the eve of the opening of a 
Presidential Campaign—one of the most im- 
portant ever held in this country—and to that portion 
of the people, therefore, who believe in a stable Gov- 
ernment, good laws, an economical and honest 
Government, and in equal and exact justice, we ap- 
peal for that measure of public favor which is due to 
the principle we avow. 

The EXPRESS we shall aim to make more and more, 
in all its departments, a thoroughly National and 
Local Newspaper—a Home Journal for the family—a 
Political Newspaper for the Politiclan—a Financial 
and Business Journal for the Banker and man of 
business. And for the rest, in the future as in the 
past, the EXPRESS must speak for itself. 

The EVENING EXPRESS having had for twenty-seven 
years a large circulation, especially among visitors 
to, and business men in, the city, is especially worthy 
the attention of all classes of advertisers. 

In this respect we commend it especially to adver- 
tisers who expect to attract the attention of strangers 
in the city, and of permanent residents, 

Be Liberal terms to Clubs. Send for Sample 
Copies and Prospectus ; as many furnished as may 
be wanted. Address, 


J. & E. BROOKS, 
Nos. 13 and 15 Park Row, 
NEW YORK CITY. 





Just Published, 
The New Number of 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


Budget of Fun, 


qWULL of BRILLIANT CARICATURES, 
illustrating the Political and Social His- 
tory of the Month. Among other Cartoons 





are, ‘The Comet that will surely come in 
November,” ‘The Carpetbagger’s Cate- 
chism,” ‘The Silver Spoon l’anjo Sere- 
nade,” ‘‘ The probable Election Bets,” and 
numerous other telling hits at the times ; 
besides StxrEen Paces of the raciest and 
most original comic literature ever pub- 
lished. Every number contains over Frrry 
IuuvusTRrAtiIons by the most eminent living 
artists. For sale by all Newsmen. 





=~ 


> 
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Davis Collamore & Co., 


747 Broadway, near Eighth St. 


ARE NOW OPENING 


China, Glass & Fancy 
Goods, 


AT MODERATE PRICES. 
DECORATED CHINA DINNER SETS 
Low as $95. 

CHINA FROM THE 
Royal Manufactories of Dresden 
and Berlin. 


VENETIAN GLASS. 


N. B.— Goods safely packed. 888-89-0 


CUNDURAN GO. 


Price 


Reduced! 


Being assured of an ampl 
supply of the Cundurango 
Bark, hereafter the price o1 
BLISS, KEENE & CO,’s 
FLUID EXTRACT is re- 
duced to $35 per bottle, 

This wonderful remery 
cures Cancer, Scrofula, 
Rheumatism, Catarrh, Con 
sumption, Ulcers, Salt 
Kheum, Syphilitic and «!1 
. (hronic Blood Diseascs. 
It isthe Best Blood. Purifier known, Aap Send lor | 
a circular. Ome No, 60 Cedar Street, New \ork. o 


JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 
STERIL, PHNS, 


Sold by all respectable dealers. 














PER. Ocroner 5, 1872. : 


BALL, BLACK & CO, 


565 and 567 Broadway, 
Will continue the sale of their 
‘IMMENSE STOCK of SILVER 
WARE, DIAMONDS, JEW- 
ELRY and FANCY GOODS, 
|during the SUMMER MONTHS 
All goods will be sold WITH- 
'OUT RESERVE, at a GREAT 
REDUCTION, CLOSE THE 
JUSTIN ESS 
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MOLLER'S 
Cop tiver Ol+ 





. (> LATE YEARS IT HAS BECOME 
almost impossible to get any Cod Liver Oil 
that patients can digest, owing to the objectionable 
mode of procuring and preparing the livers, * * * 
MOLLER, of Christiana, Norway, prepares an oil which 
is perfectly pure, andin every respect all that can be 
wished.’—Dr. L. A. Savre, before Academy of Medi- 
cine. (See Medical Record, December, 156%, p. 447.) 


“CRANE & COMPANY, 


IMPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN 
FANCY GROCERIES, 
190 Fulton Street, New York, 


Sole Agents for the United States and Canadas, for 
BATTY & CO., London, Celebrated English Pickles 


Wholesale Warehouse, 91 John St,, N. Y. 
. | ITTLE GAME T T rn "TORK nds ces; WILLIAM CORRY & CO. Beifast, Ire- 
JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. | A LITTLE GAME THAT DIDN'T WORK. fand, Unrivaied Ginger iis | zat poogeinces ox Po 
887-89-0 |  &. C n.—* I am no such man!’ | East India Maniora. 867-92-0 
r O INVESTORS. | onrerna 
: / ( x x Xs) 


O those who have funds to invest in large or sm: eng amounts, or who wish to inerease their 
income from means already invested in other less profitable securities, we recommend, after full in 
vestigation, the Seven-Thirty Gold Bonds of the Northern Pacific Ratlroad Company. Bearir ig seven and 
three-tenths per cent. gold interest (equal now to 8‘; currency), and sold at par, they yield an income con 
siderably more than one-third greater than U. 8. 5-20’s. They are Coupon and Registered, the lowest 
denomination being $109, the highest, $10,000. 

Nearly one-third of the Main Line of the Road wiil be completed and in operation with a large business 
the present season. All the prop:rty and rights of the Company, including a most valuable Land Grant. 
averaging about 23,000 acres per mile of road, are pledged as security for the first mortgage bonds now 
offered. 

All marketable stocks and bonds are received in exchange at current prices. Descriptive pamphlets and 
maps, showing Route of Road, Connections, Tributary Country, etc., will be furnished on application. 


JA Y Coo kk FE & CQO.. 


New York, Philadelphia and Washincton, 


_____ FINANCIAL AGENTS NORTHERN PACIFIC RAILROAD COMPANY. 0 


REMINISCENCES = THE LICHT RUNNING” g 
OF AN OLD MAN, _ DOMESTIC" 












After A. B. DURAND, N.A. a 4 
Saehcsoests 4 
A Magnificent New Chromo A DOMESTIC 
BY Luxury. 


Blessin-. 





Mr. Durand is the oldest of our American artists, ¢ 

and one of the most poetical, withal. This latter, A DOMESTIC 
quality is shown to a remarkable degree in the picture | 
under consideration, which is one of his earlier pro- 
duction. A grove of trees on the left, a stream glid- | ,, 
ing through it, a cow-pasture, a farmhouse on the WILL LAST A 
right, the village with its church-spire, and finally, a cw 6 
range of blue hills in the distance. These are the ele- LIFETIME. 
ments that make up the scene upon which the artist Add 
unfolds the whole drama of life. Children are piaying aed 
on the meadows, the boys with bail and bat, the girls _ “DOMESTIC” 8, M. s. M. C0, , 96 Chambers St., N. ¥. 


swinging in the trees, lovers are wooing in the shady —— 


Necessity. 


grove, the farmers are busy reaping and garnering 

their a and under the shadows of a mighty oak R A 

sits an old man with silvery locks, contemplating the 71 NY ToT PANG 
—— before him, which is well filted, indeed, to i es arsioes a mo 
call up the reminiscences of a lifetime. | Assets, *2.193,296. Grants LIFE and 


ENDOWMENT Policies, of all ap- 
° proved forms. Ample Security, Low 
Price per Copy, $25. Rates. Also insures against “ACCi- 

DENTS, causing death or total disa 
bility. Policies written by the year or 


Size, 3244 x 2134 (the largest so far published by us). 





THIS CHROMO IS 


8 Years in benefits to policy-holders, o 


NOW ON EXHIBITION re 
AT THE ROYAL SAXON 
AMERICAN INSTITUTE, COVERNMENT LOTTERY 
(Corner 63d Street and 3d Avenue), At Leipsic, Germany. 
95 eke “a 
TOGETHER WILH THE PAINTING paboeieg oe 


which served as the model, thus giving the public an ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 


opportunity to judge of the fidelity of the reproduction. THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 
CALL AND SEE IT! P. O. Box 6080, 116 Nassau St., New York. 878-20 


as well as the other new chromos and originals ex- 
bibited at the same place. 





ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES 
, | 
ot Re JMMENDED by physicians. Beauti- 





5 5 files the complexion by removing pimples, erup- 
Prang s American Chromos tions, ete. Sold by all Druggists. JOHN I. HENRY, 


can be had gratis, by applying for them at the exhibi- Proprietor, 8 and 9 College Place, New York. 886-94e0 
tion building, or by sending postage stamp to “ satunaaied ome on - 
. a a SSAFEST a-PUREST/OIL. DENSLOW & BUSH’S 
Le. PRANG & CO., “AN THE WORLD, ) “ PREMIUM SAFETY " 


Boston, | Ma: se | f fire test 150 


“This oil will not e xplode 
LibraryNumb ers. 


29 CurT, like Postage Stamps, l0c. 100, 
IUncut, $e. 190. 2 Sizes, Selfer sling. 


P. F. Van Everen, (91 Fulton St. N.Y 
886- 9110 





ken.’”— N. ¥Y. Tribune. 
Sold by all dealers in the 
U.S. Address, DENSLOW 
& Brsn, 130 Maiden Lane, 
ea N. Y., Boston, Baltimore 
’ id y 5 or Chicago. eow-tl-o 
GENTS WANTED.—The New York : _ se = 
Plate Glass Co. supplies transports and sets THIIs I§ NO FUMRUG! 
Plate Glass, as well as indemnifes against all casual- eee : 7 
ties. Agents wanted. Send for circular, 194 Broad- YY SENDING 35 CENTS: an STAMP, 
way, New York. tfo with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you 
rate cat 2 — ) will receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your 
$29) oh <a oa No agents. Ciren- fnture husband or wife, with name and date of mar- 
lars free, U, S. Piano Co., 68. B oadway, riage. Address, W. FOX, P. 0. Drawer No. 38, Ful- 
New York, S70°922°Q0 =, tonville, N. Y. 876-88-0 











5 ST. CLAIR HOTEL, 


month. Has paid $700 per day for | ~ 


or ignite if a lamp be bro- | 


Continental Life Insurance Co., 


Of HARTFORD, Conn. 


INCORPORATED MAY, 1IS862. 
SAM’L E. ELMORE, President. JOHN S. RICE, Vice-President. 
FRANCIS D, DOUGLASS, Secretary. H. R. MORLEY, Actuary. 
logy. The CONTINENTAL especially commends itself, by its past experience and 
~ j present management, to those who desire to place their insurance in @ con- 
L be s . ® m * 
> Fo servative company, conducted on the principle of furnishing reliable and 
oo eae al absolute insurance at as reasonable cost as is consistent with perysect 


security. 








nap A few first-class Agents wanted for unoccupied fields. 


THE PEOPLE HAVE CHOSEN. 


The experience of years has convinced an intelligent public that for all ail- 
ments involving weakness and irritabiiity of the stomach, obstructions in the 
bowels, a morbid condition of the liver and nervous debility, 


TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT 
is the surest, safest and swiftest remedy, Not merely agreeable, but absolutely 
delicious to the palate, it also possesses four medicinal clements which have 
never been united in the same happy proportions in any other preparation. 
S It is the gentlest and most painless of cathartics, a wonderful tonic, an unex- 

ceptionable alterative and a certain corrective (f all impurities which may 
exist in the blood or other finids of the body. Decline all imitations of the 
genuine article. Sold by all Druggists. 








IF YOU WANT TIIE 
Choicest, most Fragrant and 
Delicate 
PEREUMES 
Ever imported, all distilled irom 
NATU RAL FLOWERS, 

N Ask for the 

NEW EXTRACTS 
OF THE 
' CROWN PERFUMERY CO., 
OF LONDON, 
, } The Wi ld Flowers of Indi 1a, 
Buttertly Orchis, Meadow Queen, 
fi Hawthorn Bloom, 
Mathiola Crown Bouquet, 





| ~ 5-7 op 22 AEA KONE 
| The attention of consumers and the trade is called 
to these Tags, for shipping and labeling merchandise. 
| Send for sample and prices to 
55 Beekman St., New York. 
P.O. Box 2,564, 






MONUMENT SQUARE, BALTIMORE, MD. 
This new and beautiful Hotel is now open. It is up ves leigh 
the only hotel in Baltimore embracing improved ele- ny alt tied ince UG a, Bhcencenetiene 
vator, suits of rooms with baths, and all other con- So.d by all Lirst Class DIUCRIStS. Names i : 
veniences, Special attention shown to Commercial , T’ade mark registered. THOMSON, LANGDON 
lravelers. Terms, only three dollars per day. & CO., Sole Agents for the U. S, and Canadas, 


886-89 H. H. FOG UE. Manager, 


OOLE'Y’¢ 
D! YEAST, S 











The ‘“*Three-Ply’’? Roofing is a perfect success, om | 
20,000,000 feet yet in use, Cire uli irs and samples sent = | 


“POWDER” 


TRY IT, SOLD LD BY GROCERS. 


 TEOMSON’S 
World-Renowned Patent Geo. Steck & Co. S 


Glove -Fitting Corset, 


, No Corset has ever enj 
+ such a world-wide popularity. 

ii The demand for them is con- 
f stantly increasing, 


BECAUSE 
THEY GIVE 
Universal Satisfaction, 


ans a2. In OSs 


HANDSOME, DURABLE, bite 
ECONOMI CAL | Are the CHEAPEST, because the BEST and MOST 


AND DURABLE instruments made. 


A PERFECT FIT. ‘Warerooms. 25 East Fourteenth St., N.Y. 
Ask for THOMSON’S GENUINE GLOVE- <aasiaaniaseectinaemt 


ae | MAGIC LANTERNS, 


name THOMSON, and the trade-mark a Crown. 
STEREOPTICONS, etc., all sizes, styles, and -. 


Sold by all First-Class Dealers. 
B UJ IL D E RS Send stamp for our new Campaign Slides now ready. Send stamp for Cata- 


Free.”’ MICA ROOFING CO., 73 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
887- 890 o- 
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‘ Illustrated nny logue. V. MITCHELL M‘ALLISTER. 
888-9000] A. J. BICKNELL, No. 27 Warren St., N. Y. tfo 728 Chestunt St, Philadelphia, 








